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Elkridge’s Triumph 
A Fitting Tribute 
To Mr. Hitchcock 


The last hunt meeting on Satur- 
day indicated by crowd, number of 
entries and general enthusiasm that 
the outlook for steeplechasing in 
1943 is much better at this time 
than it was several months back. On 
all sides, trainers and owners were 
speaking about their. 3-year-olds, 
maidens and the horses now in train- 
ing and their plans for their train 
ing during the winter months. 

Dropping the prospects of the 
coming season for the time being, 
the outstanding ’chaser of this sea- 
son won his title by offsetting the 
bids of the best out at the various 
tracks. Kent Miller’s Kikridge, a 4- 
year-old son of Mate out of a Black 





Toney mare, Kest. By ‘Test, has won 
purses aggrégating $28,130, the last 
of which was The Manly Steeple 


chase Handicap. 

Elkridge’s ist victory was in an 
allowance race at Belmont for a 
small purse and he was back in the 
winner’s circle in The Indian River 
’Chase at Delaware with a rich purse 
of $6,500. He has added to these, 
The North American ’Chase ’Cap at 
Saratoga, $2,450; The Broad Hol- 
low ’Chase at Belmont, $2,875: The 
Governor Ogle ‘Chase ‘Cap at 
Laurel, $3,300; The’ Battleship 
’Chase ’Cap at Pimlico, $2,695 and 
The Manly, $5,010. To these have 
been added place and show purses to 
reach $28,130. 

Mr. Miller is a new comer to the 
*cha8ing ranks and had observed the 
late Thomas Hitchcock’s horses’ in 
training at Aiken, with the resutt 
that he purchased Elkridge at the 
Hitchcock dispersal sale at Pimlico. 
He not only owns Elkridge pu: 
trains him as well. His 1st impres 
sive victory was in The Indian Rive; 
’Chase when his new charge won over 
Rokeby Stables’ well-known Goo:l 
Chance and Montpelier’s Caddie. In 
19 outings, Elkridge had won 6 
placed in 5 and shown in 1. As a 
3-year-old, he was started only once 
and won. 
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Salvator 


Telegrams have gone back = and 
forth regarding the Salvator column. 
The Chronicle does not seem to be 
balanced on the front page, or any- 
where else without it. The article 
for this week was mailed by him on 
Monday. Special Delivery, Air Mail. 
We have just talked to him on the 
‘phone, still it has not ‘arrived. 
There is nothing that can properly 
take its place, we have however 
Continued on Page Twenty 


Sixteen States 
Represented In 


Show At Dallas 


Fire Chief Named Champion 
Jumper Of Largest Event 
Ever Held In The South 


BY FRED M. LEGKE, III 

The Dallas Charity 
decided almost at the 
have their 
by made 





Horse Show 
last minute to 
annual show, and thero- 
advance notice to you al- 
most impossible. 

Mr. R. B. George 
this show for the past eleven years 
and, though everyone tried to 
suade him to cancel for the duration, 
he felt that the some $20,009 it fur- 
nishes to the Bradford Memorial 
Clinic for Homeless Childrer 
make the exhibitors and sne 
glad. to come. There was a general 
spirit among the audience and spec- 
tators alike, that this is probably 
the show until the War is 
won, so they came from and 
far to be present. Sixteen states 
were represented by their horses and 
riders, to make it the largest show 
ever held in the South or Southwest. 
Major. Cronin of the American Sad- 
dle Horse Breeders said this was the 


has sponsored 


per- 


woud 
etators 


last big 


near 


largest show held in the United 
States this year. 
I am most sorry to say that the 


nearly so 
normally 
Previous- 


jumper classes were not 
well filled as they would 
have been before the War. 
ly the jumper consisted of 
one brush and three pole jumps with 
wings, all of which were started at 
4’-0"’. This fact alone has handicap- 
Continued on Page Eleven 


courses 


Dog Will Command 
Greater Respect 


When War Is Won 


Middle West Doing Its Share 
In Supplying And Training 
Dogs For Defense 


BY JOHN S. SWEENEY, JR. 

As to what we are doing for war 
dogs in the Middle West. I was in 
New York shortly after Pear) Harbor 
and Mr. Mrs. Erlanger and 
a group of others decided that some- 
thing should be done regarding the 
dog activity in the present war. Af- 
the World War I, a number of 
countries had a dog corps and found 
the dogs to be of considerable help 
their various 


Caesar, 


ter 


in cooperating with 
units. 

Sometime last October a very in- 
teresting disclosure was made. It 
was stated that the German Kennel 
Club transferred some 30,000 regis- 
tered dogs to the Japanese. Nobody 
thought very much of this at the 
time, but from what I gather, the 
Japs are using dogs along with the 
Germans. The English armies are 
also finding dogs most useful. 

Realizing that there is a place for 
the dog people to take over and boost 
this activity, we volunteered to train 
and furnish the Army with 200 dogs 
for trial. This was done and upon 
receipt of the dogs, the Army called 
for 2,000, which were supplied them. 
However, when a call came for 5,000 
and then gradually grew to 250,000, 
the Army decided they would take 
over the training. We, too, assist as 
much as possible, being put under the 

Continued on Page Five 





MONTPELIER 


Tucked away, off the 
through some woods, I came onto the 
plant of Mrs. Marion du Pont Scott 
My invitation, thoughtfully 
passed me through everywhere. When 
I saw what a million little things had 
been thought of to make the whole 
affair a success, J realized that this 
was one other detail that had not 
been overlooked by this really pheno- 
menally gifted ‘“‘angel’’ to the steeple- 
chase world, as it exists today in the 
U. S. A. Someday soon [I am going 
to ask for an invitation to go there 
and see the whole plant and the 
horses, when there is no extra ex- 
citement going on. For Montpelier 
and its mentor are factors of moin- 


beaten road. 


sent me 


ent in this world of horses over 
brush, hurdles and timber. 
My first impression was of the 


wonderful plant, with grass that de- 
finitely showed that good grass 


IM PRESSION Ss 


could grow when properly tended 
The track in top shape, the 


chase course with its jumps perfcct- 


steeple 


ly tended, the starting gate, the 
fences, everything needed for the 
meeting was in order and evidently 
under control. Back a little way, 
overlooking this setup is the biz 
house, in a setting of trees and 
shrubs. 

I heard one woman say to her 


horse-understanding-looking male 
companion:-—‘‘they certainly look 
well fed and not at all worn out after 
~the long season’’, this appropos of 
the 7 horses being led around the 
paddock before the 1st race. This 
was true of every one of the 34 head 
in the 6 card meeting. They had ell 
gone through a big season, they had 
been campaigned. Of help had been 
the unusually wet season that had 
Continued on Page Seventeen 





Montpelier Marks 
Close Of Chasing 


Season For 1942 


The 9th Annual Montpelier Hunt 
meeting, held at Mrs. Marion duPont 
Scott’s Montpelier farm, Saturday, 
Nov. 21, was a success in number of 
entries and starters in the 6 races 
carded. This was the only meeting 
held in Virginia and marks the end 
of the 1942 steeplechasing season. 

The owners and trainers were very 
pleased to see the interest taken by 
Fred Parks, secretary of the Natiun- 
al Steeplechase and Hunt Ass’n., and 
Francis Dunn, steward from Bel- 
mont Park, who came all the way 
from New York to see the meet. 
Both were very enthusiastic about 
the day’s racing and commented on 
the good crowd and the program. 
The Noel Laing Stee- 
Handicap was the feature 
race and turned out to be much bet- 
ter than the crowd had_ expected 
after Brother Jones and Iron Shot 
scratched. Brother did 
not come up to the race to suit 
Trainer W. Miller and Iron Shot did 
not particularly like the course as 
he showed in schooling. 

At the start Mad Policy took the 
lead right away throughout the 3-8 
mile run to the 





As always, 
plechase 


were Jones 


ist fence, where he 
relinquished the lead- to Kellsboro, 
with the rest of the field closely 
bunched. Kellsboro held the lead 
until 3 fences from home where 
Nayr was in front by a head, only to 
be outjumped by Imp. Frederic IT 
at the water jump. Frederic Il and 
Kellsboro then took the lead head 
and head from there to the last jump 
where Frederic II outjumped him by 
a length and went on to win by 1 1-2 
lengths. 

Imp. Similar was going under a 
very strong pull when he made a 
bad landing over the 8th and lost 
Jockey Magee. Until that time the 
pace had been very slow and it al- 
most looked like a fresh start from 
the 8th jump on. Everyone had been 
rating his horse and all made their 
move at the same time. It was ap- 
parent that if Frederic II made his 
fences all right from the 8th fence 
on, he would be the winner. 


Together over the last fence were 
Nayr and Mad Policy who closed 
with a rush but could not reach the 
winner. Coming up from a back posi- 
tion, Mad Policy was closing very 
fast but could not beat Nayr before 
reaching the wire. Kellsboro, who 
set all the pace, tired very fast and 
finished last: 

Frederic IJ, trained by Hirsch 
Jacobs but saddled at Montpelier by 
J. T. Skinner, is one of the few 

Continued from Page Five 
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Hunting Notes-: 











TO THE MASTERS ‘ 





We ask you to send in notes to the BERRYVILLE office each week. 
Hunting men away in the service read their Chronicle, we send it to 
them. 


Hound Shows—Their Uses And Abuses 


Continued From Last Week 











BY A. HENRY HIGGINSON 





My first visit to Peterborough was in 1908. I was staying with George 
Fitzwilliam at Milton, in the largest house I had ever stayed in. Among the 
master’s guests that week were a number of Masters of Hounds—John Wat- 
son of the Meath, Butt Miller of the Cricklade, George Evans of the Tickham, 
Sir Herbert Langham, ex-master of the Pytchley, and a half a dozen others— 
names to conjure with in hunting circles in those days. They had all gather- 
ed on the eve of Peterborough at Milton in order to be present at the Fitz- 
william Puppy Show the day before. I wish I had the space to tell something 
of that occasion. It was a puppy show on a scale of which I had never dream- 
ed, with Masters of Hounds, about whom I had read all my life, standing on 
the edge of the judging ring, in which I—to my horror (but secret pride)— 
found myself judging with John Watson and the famous Pytchley huntsman, 
Frank Freeman. I hope I did not disgrace myself in the ring, or in the few 
words I said afterwards at the huge luncheon which followed, when George 
Fitzwilliam called upon me for a speech. They were very nice to me, those 
British M. F. H.’s who sat around the table and very much interested to hear 
what was going on in the foxhuntihg world of America. 

The next day I went to Peterborough. My host was chairman of the 
Peterborough Hound Show—as he was until the day of his death—and we 
had good seats in the front row next to his, seats that Mrs. Higginson and I 
have always occupied at Peterborough when we have been able to attend the 
show. In 1908 the weather happened to be very hot and all the ladies were 
in their light summer frocks. It was like a race meeting except for the 
splashes of colour from the hunt servants’ clothes. I was too keen to see 
the judging to get much of a view of the details of the arrangements outside; 
my eyes were centered on the hounds in the ring; and frankly I was somewhat 
astonished at what I saw: Most of my importations up to that time had 
come from Mr. Fernie’s, where the type was lighter, in those days, than that 
which was in favour with the judges at Peterborough. It is difficult for me, 
writing in 1942, to remember the exact conformation of the winners, though 
I do remember that the Fitzwilliam entries—some of which I had judged on 
the previous day——won the lion’s share that year. I met a good many mas- 
ters during the day and I saw for the first time, though I did not meet him 
then, that grand sportsman, the ninth Duke of Beaufort, sitting in the front 
row of the left-hand side of the ring, where his son sits today—masters al- 
ways keep their seats at Peterborough, year in and year out. I remember 
wondering then if the time would ever come when I should win at Peter- 
borough. I thought I had pretty good hounds at home until that day, but 
when I had seen the pick of twenty odd packs—the best in England—lI felt 
that it would be a far day before I could breed such animals. 

And yet, twenty-nine years later,;almost to a day, one of my ambitions 
was realized: for the Cattistock bitches which I had bred were placed first 
in the class for Two Couple of Entered Bitches, which well-known critics said 
was one of the best in years. I had won the Novice Class for Unentered Dog- 
hounds, with a youngster of my own breeding a few years before, but he had 
been snowed under when he came against the cracks. I had won at Alder- 
shot in hard competition at that—-but I wanted to win the Two Couple class 
at Peterborough above all else (except the Champion Cup). When I came 
into the show yard that morning in 1937, it was under very different condi- 
tions to my first visit. There were many changes; my old friend, George 
Fitzwilliam had died and the Duke of Beaufort and Lord Annaly and many 
others, but some of the old hands were there, and sitting next to us was Mr. 
Joshua Fielden, with whom I had hunted twenty-five years before at War- 
wickshire. It was a warm summer day, just as on that previous occasion, 
and as we walked down the line of pens which surround the judging ring, 
we met many old friends among the hunt servants. There was Tom New- 
man, in the green livery of the Duke of Beaufort’s, and a little further on 
my own huntsman, Holland, in charge of the Cattistock Hounds. There, too, 
were the Cleveland entries in charge of the veteran Frank Morris, whose 
brother, Charlie, had been with me for many years in America, and going 
further down the line, I found Fred Grant, another of my old hunt servants, 
now huntsman to the Taunton Vale, just over the border of the Cattistock 

Continued on Page Bighteen 


VICMEAD HUNT 


Wilmington, R. F. D. 1, 
Delaware. 

Established 1921. 
Recognized 1924. 





Saturday, November 7th, cloudy 
and rather warm. The meet was at 
the A. Felix du Pont’s farm in the 
Limestone Country, at 1 P. M. Draw- 
ing the Swamp, Boyd fields, and 
Jush’s Woods blank, hounds made a 
quick find in Knott Woods, and ran 
west across the old Ferguson farm, 
through McCall’s and White Oaks, 
and on to the Dennison Pines. Here 
they swung left-handed, crossing Pike 
Creek and Pike Creek Road. Run- 
ning parallel to the meadow, they 
swept eastward over the Hollingse 
worth and Van Zant farms, and then 
north to Knott Woods, which _ re- 
sounded to the crashing music. The 
fox had run through Mr. Hollings- 
worth’s cattle to foil his line and 
some confusion resulted when five 
steers broke through a wire panel 
and temporarily joined the hunt. 
(Safely returned to their respective 
pastures by Jim Walls on Felicia). 

Our fast moving fox repeated his 
tracks with a few variations until he 
was lost on the Atwill farm after a 
really fast thirty minutes, without a 
check. 

A second fox found in _ Rollin’s 
Swamp gave us another good hunt 
and he was accounted for in Justis 
Wood. It was decided to call it a day, 
as we were all exhausted. 

Mrs. Richard du Pont on Clifton’s 
Ace was Field Mistress in the absence 
of Capt. Dean M. F. H. who is in the 
Service. 

Mrs, Franklin DP. Roosevelt, Jr., 
was out on Nymph Queen. 

Sunday, November 8th, cloudy, in- 
termittant drizzle, scent good. Met 
at Mrs. Robert Wheelwright’s farm 
at 1 P. M. and drew to the west to- 
wards Kaolin. A big yellow’ fox 
found in Fox Harbor ran east to- 
wards the Briar Patch and gave a 
nice hunt of 25 minutes, eventually 
returning to’ Fox Harbor where he 
was marked in. Two more foxes were 
viewed, the second providing a long, 
slower hunt in the Limestone Coun- 
try. Scent got less and less good, and 
hounds were taken up at 5:45 P. M., 
as it was getting dark. 

Thursday, November 12th, Hil- 
andale, very windy, clear, scent very 
poor until 3 o’clock when 45 minutep 
were enjoyed due to faithful hound 
work, and headwork on the part of 
Huntsman Charles Carver. 

Lt. Bayard Sharp of the Navy and 
2nd Lt. C. Speakman of the Army 
were out with us, owing to four days 
furlough. 

Saturday, November 14th, very 
cold, windy, bad day in the Lime- 
stone Country. 

Sunday, November 15th, tempera- 
ture 18 degrees in the early morn- 
ing but much warmer by noon, svent 
non-existent. Two foxes were view- 
ed out of Don Ross’s Swamp bit 
hounds could not even own the line. 
Hounds feathered on the trail of a 
third fox found in the Dempsev 
farm, and dwelt on his line across 
the Dennison wheat field. The 
ground was moist and air much 
warmer but hounds could only give 
evidence that ‘‘scent is a weary, in- 
comprehensible, uncontrollable phe- 
nomennon, constant only in it’s in- 
constancy.” 

Mr. Ross’ Masked General was 
out in the back of the field, capably 
ridden hy P. Clancey. 

There is a correction for last 
week’s article in that Major Hugh 
R. Sharp is in the 2nd. Task Force 
and not the C. A. P. as stated. Volpe 


SEWICKLEY HUNT 


Sewickley, 
Pennsylvania. 
Established 1922. 
Recognized 1924. 





Hounds have been going out twice 
a week usually on drag and have 
been showing unusually good sport 
partly due to exceptional weather and 
partly to the good management of 
Huntsman Will Leverton. 

The social activities of the hunt 
have been severely curtailed. The 
clubhouse is closed for the duration. 
The farmers’ party was suspended, 
and entertaining is spontaneous 
when there is any at all. 

Seven and a half couples of young 
hounds have entered well and the 
pack is more level though not uni- 
form in color. There has been no 
illness of hounds of any sort this sea- 
son. 

Many members are now in the 
armed services and the average field 
is between twelve and twenty. One 
of the masters, Mrs. C. Snowden 
Richards, has been away most of the 
season with her husband who is on 
active duty with the Navy. Our for- 
mer honorary secretary, Charles A. 
Woods, Jr., is a lieutenant in the 
army and has been replaced for the 
duration. Memberships have fallen 
off, but there is still a good chance 
of carrying on without interruption. 
The farmers are more co-operative 
this season than last and seem to 
understand conditions and to be wil-« 
ling: to do what they can to insure 
the survival of the sport. Some new 
country hag been opened and some 
that was unused for years has been 
restored. Considerable panelling was 
done during the summer and rides 
cut. 

With the exception of the hunts- 
man, pink has been abandoned and 
the rest of the staff and the field are 
turning out in black. Members of 
the armed forces of the United Na- 
tions stationed near Pittsburgh have 
been invited to enjoy sport with the 
pack as guests of the hunt. 

F. MclI. S. 
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HILLSBORO HOUNDS 


Brentwood, 

(P O. Box 941, Nashville), 
Tennessee. 

Established 1932. 
Registered 1933. 





Hillsboro Hounds, the only pack in 
Tennessee recognized and registered 
with the Masters of Foxhounds As- 
sociation of America, is carrying on 
its usual meets on Wednesdays and 
Saturdays. The pack was strictly 
American Hounds until Major W. W. 
B. Scott of the North Cotswold pack 
sent his English hounds over in 1939. 
Now the Hillsboro fields follow not 
only the top English and American 
hounds, but cross-bred offspring of 
the two. 

Instead of hunting all over Middle 
Tennessee as in the past, and van- 
ning to the meets, they have center- 
ed their hunting around Brentwood 
in order that those interested could 
hack to the meets. So far the field 
has been rather small but the hunt- 
ing has been excellent. The country 
around Brentwood is well stocked 
with reds. 

Continued on Page Nineteen 





“FOLLOW THE BELVEDERE HOUNDS” ta 


The National Magazine 
of Humor and Satire 
Founded 1884 

More Cartoons, Margaret Fishback, 
Ted Shane, Poems, Fun Quiz, Crossword 
Puzzles, Riotous Stories, plus the Humorous Feo- 
tures of the old “Life” Magazine and “Punch” 
15¢. at Ind dent Newsdeak e $1.50 a Yeor 

JUDGE, 516 Sth AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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MIDDLEBURG HUNT 


Middleburg, 
Loudoun County, 
Virginia. 
Established 1906. 
Recognized 1908. 





Wednesday, November 18 

The grey pony and I haé to leave 
the stable a bit early this morning 
so that we would be at the kennels 
in time to leave with hounds. The 
meet was at Dover at 11:00 and 
hacking down Route 50 isn’t any 
fun. It was really quite an educa- 
tion to make a feeble attempt to 
learn the names of some of the 
hounds, especially when 13 couples 
were out. Among those partially 
learned, while hounds were still 
coupled, were Black Out, Jamestown, 
Patsy, Sleepy, Horn, Troubles, Red 
Eye, Black Caddy, Black Eye, Bullet, 
Leap Year, Porter’s Cap, Stride, Roll 
Away, Martin and Buzzard. It is a 
different proposition when they are 
uncoupled, but perhaps another les- 
son or so will help out. 

Hounds cast back of Dover on 
across Mrs. Fairfax’s on a gray and 
lost him in Mrs. Fairfax’s woods. In 





Sporting Calendar 





Fall Meetings 
and 
’Chasing Stakes 


OCTOBER 
3. Bay Meadows, San Mateo, Calif. (Runs for 
45 or more days.) 
BAY MEADOWS HANDICAP, 11% mi., for 
all ages, Sat., Nov. 28 ___-.-____ $10,000 Added 
CALIFORNIA HOMEBRED STAKES, 6 f., 2- 





yr.-olds, Tues., Dec. 1 ~......... $5,000 Added 
AU REVOIR HANDICAP, 1 1-16 mi., for all 
en $2,500 Added 


NOVEMBER 


12-28. Bowie, Maryland. 
BRYAN & O'HARA MEMORIAL 'CAP, 1 3-16 
mi., 3 & up, Sat., Nov. 28____._- $10,000 Added 


26-March 9, 1943. Fair Grounds Breeders’ & 
Racing Assn., New Orleans, La. 75 days. 

(No racing on Mondays—March 8th excepted) 
WAR RELIEF DAY HANDICAP, 1 1-16 mi., 
all ages, Sat., Nov. 28 _ $7,500 Added 
ag gg HANDICAP, \, a 2-yr.- 


ene: ee 000’ Added 
CHRISTMAS HANDICAP, 1% B+ all ages, 
Se OS ee $2,500 Added 
CRESCENT " HANDICAP, 1 om 16 mi., 3 
& up, Sat., _ SR ES 500 Added 
THE AUDUBON STAKES, 6 f., 3-yr.-olds, 
Sat., Jan. 16 ,000 Added 


GULF COAST. HANDICAP, 1 “ae 16 mi., 3 & 
oe ee $2,500 Added 
THE CHALMETTE STAKES, 1 mi. & 70 yds., 

3-yr.-olds, Sat., Feb $2,500 Added 
NEW ORLEANS HANDICAP, 1 1-16 mi.. 3 & 
up, Sat.. Feb. 27 $10,000 Added 
LOUISIANA DERBY, 11% mi., 3-yr.-olds, Sat., 

March 6 - ~ $7,500 Added 
MARDI GRAS HANDICAP. 6 f., 3 & up, 
es SW Seca agcesecene $2,000 Added 


JANUARY 


13-Mar. 6. Hialeah Park. (46 days.) 
—— PARK INAUGURAL, 6 f., 3 & up, 


Ja $5,000 Added 
HIALEAH ‘STAKES, 6f, 3 & ‘up, Jan. 16— 
$5,000 Added 
PALM BEACH ’CAP, 7 f., 3 & up, Jan. 23— 
$5,000 Added 
MIAMI BEACH 'CAP, 1 1-16 mi., 3 & up 
IE picertactenialipapintcnttomasia oieamaaan $5,000 Added 
BAHAMAS HANDICAP, 7 f., 3-yr.-olds, 
Feb. 6 __ _.. $5,000 Added 
EVENING HANDICAP, ctr “mi, 3 & : fil- 
McLENNAN MEMORIAL 'CAP, 11% 3 & 
up, Feb. 20 anne $7, 500 heaed 
FL “¢ po “STAKES, 1% “mi., 3-yr.-olds, 
Feb. $15, 000 Added 


BLACK “HELEN CAP, 72,3 & up, fillies & 
mares, March 1 ae _... $5,000 Added 
lies & mares, Feb. $5,000 Added 





HIALEAH JUVENILE “STAKES, 3 f., 2-yr.- 
O6EE, BERTON ..0ccqectcecaensnsa= $5,000 Added 
hy. 

. 

Racing 
OCTOBER 


3. Bay Meadows, San Mateo, Calif. (Runs for 
45 or more days.) 
NOVEMBER 
12-28. Bowie, Southern Md. Agricultural Ass’n., 
Rowie. Md. 15 days 
26-March 9, 1943. Fair Grounds Breeders’ & 
Racing Assn., New Orleans, La. 75 days. 
(No racing on Mondays—March 8th excepted) 
DECEMBER 
1-19—Charles Town Victory Meeting, Charles 
own, W. Va. (17 days). 
25-Feb. 17. Fair Grounds, Fair Grounds Breed- 
ers’ and Racing Ass’n., New Orleans, La. 
47 days. 


4. 





Horse Shows 


NOVEMBER 
27-28--Boulder Brook Club, Scarsdale, N. ¥ 

DECEMBER 
11-12—Brooklyn, N. Y¥. 


Mrs. George Metcalf’s wood a big 
red was started. At a fast clip, the 
field went on across Metcalf’s, cros- 
sed at the cattle scales on the Skin- 
ner place, across the Noland farm, 
crossed the pike into the field where 
the fox went to ground. The time 
was given as 12 minutes, but they 
were fast minutes with very heavy 
going in the corn fields. 


After most of the field had gone 
and Mr. Sands had gotten into his 
pony cart, hounds succeeded in reach- 
ing the fox, as he had gone into a 
groundhog hole and wasn’t back so 
far. Whipper-in Embrey dragged the 
fox out after Huntsman Maddux had 
taken hounds out on the pike. He 
let the fox go, expecting him to run 
toward the mountain, but the fox 
turned, coming right back toward 
hounds. He was promptly chased 
across two fields and killed. Mr. 
Sands negotiated the fields in his 
cart. 

Miss Laura Sprague was given the 
mask but as Alison Miller, a regular 
with Middleburg Hounds, was having 
his last hunt before entering the 
service, she gave it to him. Mrs. 
Howard Linn, Mrs. James McCormick 
and Miss Peggy Squires each receiv- 
ed a pad, hounds keeping the other 
pad for themselves. 


GOLDENS BRIDGE 
HOUNDS, INC. 


Rock Ridge Farm, 
Brewster, 

New York. 
Established 1924. 
Recognized 1925. 





Saturday, November 7 

Hounds met at Star Ridge this 
morning and moved off at 10 o’clock. 
They were cast in the swamp below 
the barn and opened up at once on 
a big red which ran over to the Star 
Ridge buildings, crossing the Star 
Ridge Road, through Vreeland’s and 
Storm Farms, back to Peach Lake 
swamp, where the fox doubled back 
to the swamp he was started from. 
Before the hounds came out of the 
swamp, 4 deer loped right across 
the field at the same point the fox 
had taken! We decided we had too 
much “game’”’ on foot and hounds 
were picked up when they came out 
in the open after about 45 minutes 
run. We crossed the Peach Lake 
road and hounds were cast in woods 
back of Vail’s Golf Course and were 
away at once over Dingle Ridge over 
to the Connecticut line, and after 
about one hour’s run went ‘to earth 
in an old den on Benjamin OO. 
Nichol’s farm. Our third fox was 
found in 8 Bells Farm and _ ran 
through heavy going and swamp. 


After about one hour we called it a 
day, and a very good day. A field of 
17 came in with hounds at 3 P. M. 
including the Master, R. Laurence 
Parish, Mrs. Parish, Field Master 
Daniel McKeon and Mrs. McKeon, 
Mrs. Bernard F. Gimbel, Mrs. Anzle 
B. S. Mead, Mr. and Mrs. §. S. ftil- 
bert, Mr. A. Rosenstein and Mr. and 
Mrs. Thomas L. L. Ryan who joined 
us later in the day. 
Continued on Page Nineteen 











Derrydale Press 
Sporting Books 


SALE 
60% - 80% 


less than original prices 


LIMITED QUANTITIES 
AVAILABLE OF ABOUT 
70 TITLES 


Send for Catalog 


MAYFAIR BOOKSHOP, ™: 
Rockefeller Center 
7 West 49th St. 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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An Open Letter To 
Thoroughbred Breeders 


(Editor’s Note:—If anything 
worthwhile is being done for the im- 
provement of the Thoroughbred sit 
uation, it will be wise for those be 





hind such a move to release it for 
publication. It will help the morale 
of those in doubt about’ breeding 
this year. There are going to be 
plenty of open mares. of the better 
sort too). 

This is written to and for the men 
of the country who wish to see the 
horse and his activities elevated and 
are willing to be active, primarily be- 
cause they hate to see the industry 
zo down hill 

Cut the red tape and speed pro- 
duction. Accomplish the mission first 
and then account for the method af- 
terwards Action, there is so much 
talk about how to improve the Thor- 
oughbfed as a horse, what to do 
about it? Discussions get nowhere, 
they haven't, for tle horse world is 
well aware that the track stables are 
full of crowbaits—go and see— at 
some of the tracks where the purses 
are slim. This condition has existed 
and is increasing. 

First establish the 
through which action should be tak- 
en. We repeat what has been said 
previously in The Chronicle: The 
American Thoroughbred Breeders As- 
sociation should be that instrument. 
We do not attempt to belittle that 
august body, just suggest they act. 
We have already suggested certify- 
ing breeding stock as a measure. The 
men at the top of the industry should 
surely be behind such a move. Claim- 


instrument 


ing price and purse ratio, is another 
Other ideas have been 
consideration, but 


suggestion 
advanced for 
everyone is waiting for action. 

Has a Pearl Harbor hit the indus- 
try yet? Read the sales for your 
answer, surely you Thoroughbred 
men know a Pearl Harbor when it 
hits you! When Chris Oglebay pays 
$9,000 for a colt by Imp. Sir Galla- 
had Ill out of a Friar Reck mare to 
top the whole sale at Saratoga, it has 
hit Our Government knew when it 
hit and it acted fast and effectively. 
It took some time to create armed 
forces which they did not have, but 
they acted at once by placing the 
proper machinery in motion. 

You Thoroughbred men know the 
remedy for your particular: disaster, 
cut down the numbers and start with 
the most useless. Surely the Balls- 
bridge and Newmarket sales indicate 
something to you, a very small per- 
centage of the pre-war horse popula- 
tion of England is now using 
the feed bucket. Over there, they 
know that the best is what they have 
left and they bid against each other 
for them. Compeare their prices with 
ours, they, too, have had a Pearl 
Harbor, many disasters, they became 
active and the sales demonstrate what 
they accomplished 

A well-known breeder, a great 
gentleman and a horseman who 
knows, sold a grand aged mare at 
public sale the other day, for a very 


News 


low figure. His remark to me was:— 
“TI did not mind losing a few hundred 
dollars, for she landed in a good 
home, what hurt was the defamation 
of a great mare and her name, had 
I been there I would have had her 
brought home.” 

You may publicly deplore the fact 
that you are not in the service. Get 
in the service, improve this thing 
called the Thoroughbred industry for 
those who will come back some day 
to check up on what sort of a job 
you have done with your association 
and your executive committee. 

Eliminate the useless, then start 
to improve the useful. Cut the ‘‘ex- 
plaining by endorsement” and pick 
up the ‘phone and act. That is how 
George Marshall and Brehon Somer- 
vell reached our fighting men with 
supplies and even created the fight- 
ing units. Our men took a series of 
routs, until the service of supplies 
started to reach them with rein- 
forcements and ordnance and quar- 
termaster supplies. The Thorough- 
bred industry is taking a series of 
routs, are you brass hats reaching 
out to pick up the ’phone and act, or 
are you just wondering who is going 
to do something about it? We can 
tell you from personal knowledge of 
both of them, that neither George 
Marshall or Brehon Somervell waste 
time when something is in bad shape, 
when something has to be done, they 
do it. They explain why they shoul- 
dered the burden after it is done. 

Have you men, in your association, 
of leader calibre? If not, then re- 
place the dormant ones with men 
who are on their toes and will act. 
If the industry does not do this 
thing, there will be plenty of rattle- 
brained, herring-gutted,  not-fast- 
enough-to-win-races Thoroughbreds 
to help the 5th Column drive the 
breed into more Pearl Harbors, such 
as Fasig-Tipton and other sales ‘irms 
have recently had to cope with. 

Take this to your homes, you !ead- 
ers of the Thoroughbred Administra- 
tion, you who have kin in the ser- 
vices. Aren’t you glad your fighting 
men are adequately administered, in- 
stead of wantonly sacrificed by ineffi- 
cient leadership? Alright then, you 
who have horses, are you satisfied 
with the way the forces are being ad- 
You who have names to 





ministered? 
conjure with in the horse industry, 
hecause you are intelligent and have 
built up what you have successfully, 
to the point that smaller men look 
up to you, are you contented with 
the present status of the Thorough- 
bred business? Is it alright with you 
that® the market which you could so 
ably fill with the best, shall be glut- 
ted with crowbaits, just to satisfy 
the requirements of men who want to 
het that one horse can run faster 
than the other? 

Part of the trouble is that those 
who are paid to act for the better- 
ment of the breed, are not large own- 
ers, are not owners at all in some 
cases. Their meal ticket is assured, 
whether the stables are filled with 
cripples or the tracks well galloped 
on by fast horses. The ‘‘generals’’ 
of the industry leave these men to 
make the moves. The burden of 
actiyity rests with owners, those who 
are selling yearlings for less than 
the stud fee. We don’t blame the 
wage earners, we blame the fellows 
who own the elements of the indus- 
try which should cause the Assoc- 


Bay Meadows Charity Days 





Here follows complete schedule of 
Bay Meadows Special War Charity 
days, announced by William. P. 
Kyne, General Manager: 


Sat. Nov. 21—United Seamen's 
Service. For torpedoed merchant 
seamen. 


Fri., Nov. 27—-American Women’s 
Voluntary Services day. 

Sat., Nov. 28—Navy Welfare, of 
Treasure Island. Enlisted men, sail- 
ors and marines. 

Tues., Dec. 1-—San Francisco ‘.ea- 
gue for Service Men. 

Wed., Dec. 2—Associated Chari- 
ties Day. 

Thurs., Dec. 3—American Found- 
ation of War Blind. 

In each instance the stipulated 
war charity will receive the ne: pro- 
fits of the day of racing assigned to 
them. 





iation to become active. 

The other day the Chairman of the 
Executive committee of one’ of the 
horse associations received a letter 
urging him to renovate or eliminate 
some of the deadwood on his com- 
mittee. That Chairman was off elec- 
tioneering for his politics, he sent 
the letter to the Secretary, the very 
man who needed waking up, or other- 
wise worked over. 

What a state of affairs, the United 
States Government has eliminated 
his deadwood in offices of responsi- 
bility through its departments. In 
one year we have been able to change 
the complexion of the war, but it has 
taken hard work, ruthless changes 
and drastic action. No other method 
can be employed if we are to win this 
war that the insidious crowbait is 
waging against the good horses of 
the country. 


Wartime Production Of 
Horses And Mules 
To Be Discussed 


Wartime use and production of 
horses and mules, efficient but econ- 
omical, will be the major problem 
considered at the 23rd annual meet- 
ing of members of the Horse and 
Mule Association of America, Inc. 

President Louis E. Stoddard of 
New York City and the Bell Ranch, 
New Mexico, will call the meeting to 
order at 10 A. M., Wednesday, De- 
cember 2, 1942 in the Club Building, 
Palmer House, Chicago, Ill. 

At 10:30 A. M., “Present Uses of 
Horses and Mules In War” will be 
reviewed, as far as military secrecy 
permits, by Wayne Dinsmore, Chic- 
ago, Illinois, Secretary of the Horse 
and Mule Association of America, 
who is in close touch with purchases 
made and distribution of animals 
now owned and used by the Army of 
the United States. 

Following the business session and 
election of directors, the 4-H Club 
members who have won trips to the 
meeting because of sound horse 
sense: and notable work in produc- 
ing good horses and mules in their 
respective states, will be introduced 
and medals awarded to them. 

At 11:30 A. M., “Keeping Horses 
Sound—-Good Green Pasture Is 
Greatest Factor’’—will be the topic 
of Dr. G. H. Hart of the California 
Experiment Station, Davis, Calif.— 
where research work on horses has 
been in progress for 10 years past. 

Discussion, with opportunity to ask 
questions of Dr. Hart. 

Luncheon will be served immed- 
iately after Dr. Hart’s address, on 
the 3rd floor, Club Building, 12:15 

Continued on Page Sixteen 
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Montpelier Races 


Continued from Page One 





‘chasers started 2 days in succession. 
At Belmont’s fall meet he won on 
Oct. 2 and on the 3rd won again but 
was disqualified. He was entered 
both days at United Hunts, finishing 
2nd to Bayard Sharp’s Knight's 
Quest on Friday and 4th in the Tem- 
ple Gwathmey Memorial ’Chase Sat- 
urday. 

The Meadow Woods, about 1 1-2 
miles over hurdles went to Mont- 
pelier’s Mercator, ridden by Jockey 
Jennings. C. Mahlon Kline’s Wingec 
Hoofs, who was leading at the 2nd 
and was in place position at the 8th, 
lost his rider and Briarhill Stable’s 
Walloper, making his maiden start 
over hurdles, was 2nd and Mrs. Jane 
F. Bassett’s Matsonia 3rd. 

Montpelier’s MSavarian, (Imp. 
Blenheim [I—Chatter Anne, by 
Chatterton), won The Virginia Plate, 
1 mile on the flat, for the 2nd con. 
secutive year. Five starters went to 
the post and Bavarian won driving 
by 2 1-2 lengths ahead of J. E. 
Byan’s Out Of Bounds and B. L. 
Williams’ Tarantula finished 3rd. 

Fieldfare broke his maiden in The 
Montpelier Cup steeplechase, about 
2 miles over brush. Purchased by 
W. S. Sprague at the sale of horses 
in training at Pimlico, Fieldfare won 
easily over Mrs. E. duPont Weir’s 
Picture Prince, a recent winner at 
Belmont. Seven went to the post in 
this event, Col. Richard K. Mellon’s 
Imp. St. Patrick’s Day sharing top- 
weight with Mrs. Jj. P._ Iselin’s 
Charge Account. St. Patrick’s Day 
was pulled up in the stretch. Pau) 
B. Codd’s Admiralty was 3 lengths 
off of Picture Prince and Mrs. E. R. 
Qwen’s Red Rufus 4th. 

Only 4 went to the post in the last 
hurdle race, The Madison Plate, 
about 1 3-4 mile. Over the 3rd jump 
it was Rokeby Stables’ Enterprise, 
John Bosley, Jr.’s (Jecabaw, Mont- 
pelier’s Rouge Dragon and Miss Mar- 
garet L. Wing’s Star Bramble. Abou: 
this same order was kept over the 
entire course until the last hurdle 
when Ossabaw seemed to tire 12d 
made a bad jump. Rouge Dragon im- 
mediately moved up to 2nd and he!d 
that position in the stretch. Entcr- 
prise won easily by 8 lengths, Rouge 
Dragon by 8 and Ossabaw by 10. 

The Bellevue Cup, on the flat, 
was the last event carded. Miss Ella 
A. Widener’s good grey gelding, (re- 
gistered in the American Stud Bowk 
as a red roan gelding), was easily 
the favorite. The race promised to 
be interesting even though 7 of the 
original 10 entries had been scratch- 
ed. Mr. R. G. Wolf was up for his 
Ist race since breaking his collar 
bone at Saratoga in 1940 and Mr. 
W. B. Cocks was accepting his Ist 
mount since his injury 7 years ago. 
Mr. J. §. Harrison, who had ridden 
in 2 previous events, was up on Mrs 
Arthur White’s Roll And ‘'Yoss, Roll 


And ‘oss had finished 4th in the 
opening race, The Meadow Woods. 

Mr. Cocks was up on George Slos- 
son, Jr.’s Get Out which he had 
hunted with Rosetree and Bath 
County Hounds. At the start, Iron 
Shot swerved a bit and Get Out was 
knocked flat. This made it a 2-horse 
race, Iron Shot and Roll And Toss. 
They stayed rather close for the Ist 
turn but coming into the stretch, 
Iron Shot pulled away from Roll 
And Toss and won easily by 22 len- 
gths. 


SUMMARIES 


The Meadow Woods. abt. 112 mi. over hurdles, 
3 & up, non-winners of 2 races in 1941-42, 
timber races excepted. Purse, $500; net value 
to winner, $325 and plate; 2nd: $100; 3rd: $50; 
4th: $25. Winner: Montpelier’s b. g. (3) by 
Annapolis—Imp. Ponova, by Pommern. Trainer: 
W. G. Jones. Time: 3.03 3-5. 
1. Mercator, 134, E. Jennings. 
2. Walloper, 143, E. Roberts. 
3. Matsonia, 138, E. A. Russell. 


Seven started; also ran (order of finish): 
Mrs. Arthur White’s Roll And Toss, 142, W. 
Leonard; W. S. Sprague’s Wood King. 157, J. 
Penrod; Mrs. Fay Ingalls’ Bay Night, 139, S. 
Riles; fell: C. Mahlon Kline’s Winged Hoofs, 
144, W. Gallaher (7). Won easily by 10; place 
easily by 15; show same by 8. 7 hurdles. 
Scratched: Night Bird 2nd, Baskeroll. 

The Virginia Plate, 1 mi. on flat, 3 & up. 
Purse, $400; net value to winner, $265 and 
plate; 2nd: $75; 3rd: $40; 4th: $20. Winner: 
Montpelier’s ch. g. (4) by Imp. Blenheim II— 
Chatter Anne, by Chatterton. Trainer: W. G. 
Jones. Time: 1.48. 

1. Bavarian, 145, E. Jennings. 
2. Out Of Bounds, 135, J. Magee. 
3. Tarantula, 135, Mr. N. Mayo. 

Five started; also ran (order of finish): C. 
Mahlon Kline’s Baskeroll, 140, N. Brown; Miss 
Peggy Squires’ Simmon On, 139, W. Leonard. 
Won driving by 2%; place driving by 5; show 
same by 115. Scratched: Matsonia, Walloper, 
Worst Luck, Rouge Dragon, Jolly Tar, On The 
Fence. 


The Noel Laing Steeplechase Handicap, abt. 
2'4 mi. over brush, 4 & up. Purse, $1,000 ad- 
ded; net value to winner, $1,055 and Perpetual 
Trovhy; 2nd: $200; 3rd: $100; 4th: $50. Winner: 
I. Bieber’s b. g. (5) by Laeken—Fanglia, by 
Flechois. Trainer: J. T. Skinner. Time: 5.54. 

1. Frederic II. 146. E. Roberts. 
2. Nayr, 139, S. Riles. 
3. Mad Policy, 140, W. Leonard. 


Nine started; also ran (order of finish): 
R. V. N. Gambrill’s Parma, 138, J. Penrod; 
W: Burling Cocks’ Glen-Na-Mona, 130, E. A. 
Russell; Mrs. F. M. Gould's African Boy, 133, 
S. O'Neill; Montpelier’s Caddie. 139, Mr. J. S. 
Harrison; Alvin Untermyer’s Kellsboro, 133, 
L. Malen; lost rider: Col. Richard K. Mellon’s 
Similar, 136, J. Magee (8). 11 jumps. Won driv- 
ing by 112; place driving by 1; show same by 
3. Scratched: Charge Account, Redlands, 
Brother Jones, Rouge Dragon, Knight's Quest, 
Red Rufus, Ossabaw, Iron Shot, Tioga. 


The Montpelier Cup Steeplechase, abt. 2 mi. 
over brush, 3 & up, non-winners of 3- races, 
claiming, timber and hurdle races excepted. 
Purse, $500; net value to winner, $325 and plate 
and leg on Montpelier Hunt Challenge Cup; 
2nd: $100; 3rd: $50; 4th: $25. Winner: W. S. 
Sprague’s ch. ro. g. (4) by Imp. Royal Minstrel 
—Robin’s Egg, by Wildair. Trainer: J. Bosley, 
Jr. Time: 4.17. 

1. Fieldfare, 143, J. Penrod 
2. Picture Prince, 153, S. Riles. 
3. Admiralty, 134, E. Jennings 


Seven started; also ran (order of finish): 
Mrs. E. R. Owen's Red Rufus, 140, N. Brown; 
Mrs. J. P. Iselin's Charge Account, 160, W. 
Leonard; Mrs. Frank M. Gould's Great General 
139, L. Malen; pulled up: Col. Richard K. Mel- 
lon's St. Patrick's Day, 160, S. O'Neill. 10 
jumps. Won easily by 4; place driving by 2; 
show same by 4. Scratched: Winged Hoofs, Bay 
Night, Get Out, Glen-Na-Mona, Meeting House. 
Himmel, Similar. 


The Madison Plate, abt. 134 mi. over hurdles, 
3 & up. Purse, $500; net value to winner. $325 
and plate; 2nd: $100; 3rd: $50; 4th: $25. Winner: 
Rokeby Stables’ br. g. (7) by Imp. Queen's 
Guild—Imp. Little Star, by Trespasser. Trainer: 
J. E. Ryan. Time: 3.33 1-5. 

1. Enterprise, 159, J. Magee. 
2. Rouge Dragon, 153, Mr. J. S. Harrison. 
3. Ossabaw, 157, J. Penrod. 


Four started; also ran: Miss Margaret L. 
Wing’s Star Bramble, 143, E. A. Russell. Won 
easily by 8; place easily by 8; show same by 
10. 9 hurdles. Scratched: Roll And Toss, Bavar- 
ian, Alcadale, Mad Policy. 

The Bellevue Cup, abt. 134 mi., on flat, 3 & 
up, amateur riders. Perpetual Cup to winner 
and trophy. Winner: Miss Ella Widener’s red 
ro. g. (5) by Chance Shot—Imp. Pervencheres, 
by Maboul. Trainer: M. H. Dixon. Time: 3.23. 
1. Iron Shot, 157, Mr. R. G. Woolf. 

2. Roll And Toss, 155, Mr. J. S. Harrison. 

Three started; lost riaer at start: George 
Slosson, Jr.'s Get Out, 152, Mr. W. B. Cocks. 
Won easily by 22. Scratched: On The Fence, 
Jolly Tar, Bavarian, Glen-Na-Mona, Night 
Bird 2nd, Rouge Dragon, Out Of Bounds. 













CHARLES TOWN RACING 
Opens November 30th 


Racing will continue through December 19th 


PARI-MUTUELS 
POST TIME 1:30 P. M. (EWT) 


Save Tires and Gas—Give Your Friend A Lift 
Fall Meeting Of The 


Charles Town Jockey Club, Inc. 


CHARLES TOWN, W. VA. 


Middle West Dogs 


Continued from Page One 





Remount Division and being made 
the sole procurement agents. Michi- 
gan, on the whole has responded very 
satisfactorily. The Army has built 
large training centers where they can 
accommodate 3,000 to 4,000 dogs. 
They have also established two or 
three training centers for trainers. 
The Middle West has been quite a 
training center and we have been 
able to secure a number of partially 
trained dogs, not along the lines the 
Army requires, but at least ip their 
first stages of obedience. I have 
heard that the dogs are working out 
most satisfactorily. As it is, a dog 
is no better than his trainer. Un- 
questionably, the entire undertaking 
is proving very successful. 


Being interested in dogs, I feel 
that they cannot be placed with green 
trainers and handlers as a great deal 
of care must be exercised in super- 
vising their training as they go along. 
I received a call from one of the Navy 
units here and understood that they 
sent a man down, as a trainer, who 
is back now with some of the dogs. 
His total experience amounts to at- 
tending a training school for a period 
of two months. Although the fellow 
was above average and most inter- 
esting in his job, it would only be 
fair to him to have him work under 
someone for a while. He would then 
be in a better position to work en- 
tirely as an individual. I did not 
know up to this time that the Navy 
was going in for dogs. 

Another interesting development 
regarding dogs is taking place at the 
Detroit Edison Company. They had 
some dogs trained to act as watch- 
dogs, thus eliminating some watch- 


men. These dogs were taught to go 
entirely around the buildings. In 
the near future, I believe this will be 
carried on in a great many enter- 
prises. 

Another interesting activity done 
by these trained dogs is the ferreting 
of snipers. I heard in one instance 
where an Army man in a certain 
section had a great deal of trouble 
with snipers and the dogs were most 
helpful in discovering their where- 
abouts. 

The breeders and individuals in 
this district have been most coopera- 
tive and I am getting all the dogs 
that the Army requires of me. 

I believe that when this war is 
won, the dog will have a great deal 
more respect. It is unfortunate that 
they are appreciated by so few Ameri- 
cans and that Americans have had so 
little time to educate their dogs, 
thereby depriving themselves of a 
keen appreciation and real under- 
standing that should exist between 
dog and master. In my early years, 
I spent some time in England attend- 
ing school, and there everybudy trav- 
eled with a dog. Dogs were allowed 
in all the exclusive clubs and they 
conducted themselves as gentlemen. 
The Englishman brought up his dog 
to be a gentleman. We are sure this 
present dog activity will gradua!ly 
make Americans realize the en,oy- 
ment and pleasure that caa b2 de- 
rived from a good dog. 
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Milkmaid was a stake win- 
ner at 2, 3, and 4 and lower- 
ed track record at Saratoga 
Springs for 7 furlongs and 
1 1-16 miles. 


Claiming Handicap, 3rd 

Bonny Clabber, Butter, Milk 
Only 5 

Milky Moon and Milk Route. 


in 1940 


evening. 


Bottom Rail, Parachutist, Five A. M 


Fee $300 
Return 
MRS. W. PLUNKET STEWART 


Commercial Trust Bldg., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





MILKMAN 


(Property of Mrs. W. Plunket Stewart) 
Will make the season of 1943 at 
THE PLAINS, VIRGINIA 


Broomstick_.__---. 
| 


Cudgei_______._.... Sylvabelle 
{ | 
| Ben Strome Bend Or 
| Eugenia Burch___.| Strathfleet 
{ | 
| The Humber____..' Break Knife 
MILKMAN.--__| Keep Sake 
br., 1927 | 
Ayrshire Hampton 
Peep o’Day------- Atlanta 
| Sundown .|Springfield 
Milkmaid___.--- | Sunshine 
| 
| Wagner .'Prince Charlie 
Nell Olin...........| Duchess of Malfi 


From 7 crops, Milkman has sired many winners, including Pasteurized, winner at 

2 3 and 4 and $47,220 including Belmont and East Vies Stakes. 3rd in Christiana and 

Flamingo Stakes; Early Delivery, winner of Hialeah Park Inaugural and Belgrade 

mn Paumonok, Narragansett Spring Handicap; Buttermilk, 

winner Netherlands Plaza Handicap, 3rd in DeLaSalle Handicap; Early Morn, winner 

of 19 races, placing 6 times, including Susquehanna Handicap and the winners Milk, 

Punch, Cottage Cheese, Separator, Rich Cream, Milk 
Dipper, Milray, Needmore, Cooling Spring and Cream Cheese. 


Milkman had 6 two-year-old winners in 1940: Daily Delivery, Gay Man, Lactose, 


Milk And Honey, Quizzle and also Milk Bar who placed several times 
two-year olds were raced in 1941, 3 of which were winners: Clip Clop, 


The ist yearlings ever sold by Milkman averaged $3,086 for 7 colts at Saratoga 


The 2nd crop of yearlings, 3 colts and 4 fillies, averaged $2,043 at Saratoga in 1941 
on a night of such poor sales that a leading breeder withdrew his yearlings the same 


To October 1, 1942, 7 two-year-olds have been winners: Dairy Lady, Milk Chocolate, 

olleen M. and Cream. 

These records will be kept up-to-date during the months that MILKMAN is 
advertised in The Chronicle. 


Mares must have satisfactory veterinary certificates 


To offset shipping costs, the stud fee has 
been reduced this year by $350. 


ADDRESS ALL COMMUNICATIONS TO 


4Ben Brush Bramble 
i Roseville 
\Elf____- Gilliard 


Biack Sleeves Sir Dixon 


Lake Breeze 


Fee $300 


Return 


ALBERT BURROWS 
Rolling Plains Farm, 
The Plains, Va. 
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The Palingenesis of Geoffrey Gambado 


By EXPOSITOR 








ON HOW TO “WITCH THE WORLD WITH NOBLE HORSEMANSHIP” 





What an ancient, fundamental, and important thing, dear reader, is the 
art and science of bestriding a Horse! I conceive no less than ten thousand 
years to have elapsed since the first horse felt the weight of man upon his 
back. ‘“‘And Solomon had 40,000 stalls of horses .... and 12,000 horse- 
men.” (I Kings 3:26). At six shillings the hour, which is not an unusual 
livery rate, what a business the old fellow must have done, even at the pres- 
ent rate of exchange, and what a sight those ancient Hebrews must have made 
dashing over wheat and crashing through the fences! Certainly based on 
these figures, I am safe in assuming an average of 4,000,000 horses in use 
throughout the world, ridden,by no less than two men for a period of five 
hours a day. Simple arithmetic (done for me by no less an authority than 
Professor B... 2... of Princeton University), thus discloses that thirteen 
trillion, eight hundred billion (13,80€,000,000,000) hours have been spent 
by men on horseback, which compares very favorably with the 27,600,0000,- 
000,000 dollars spent by the present administration without even knowing 
whether it was on horseback or afoot. And yet so subtle is this art, so com- 
plicated its processes, so inexact its science, so multitudinous its applications, 
so voluable its exponents, that from the carvings of cave men to the Book 
of Kings, from Kings to Homer, from Homer to Shakespeare, from Shakes- 
peare to Littauer men have written in praise of horsemanship and on how 
to acquire proficiency therein. 

How, then, shall we compress into a single monograph the rudiments of 
a subject so complex? Very easily, I assure you, if we but limit our efforts 
to those narrow fields and to that selected audience for which my labours 
are expended. I must confess, dear reader, that I am a snob, as is every son 
of a tailor whose father has sheared and. sewn himself into a fortune and 
who has become the Grand Equerry to a Doge of Venice, or for that matter 
even a Master of Fox Hounds, and it is for snobs that I write. If your boots 
are not made for you by Peale, I care not two farthings whether you read 
further or not. 

Nor shall I waste time in the description of a horse. You may see one for 
yourself at any number of race tracks by simply paying the government tax, 
or have one described for you by the bookie at your nearest green-grocer’s. 
There is no use to lament the fact that he is not built like a Dachshund; that 
he is not equipped with roller bearings, a hand brake, and an ignition switch; 
and that he has a mind of his own. Reconcile yourself early to the fact that 
you must clamour up somehow, that once up it is a long way down, and that 
if you are to make any progress toward a predetermined point you must 
somehow persuade the Horse to go in that direction, and once there coerce 
him into stopping with you. To achieve this end. God has given you two 
legs, two feet, two hands, and a centre of gravity. The rest of you is super- 
fluous and the centre of gravity indeterminate. 


Pupil: Master, Master, will you teach me to ride? 
Master: Yes, my darling pupil, 
If you wil! risk your neck and pride, 
And prove both brave and supple. 
Pupil: I now perform the simple feat 
Of staying on securely 
But wish to learn the “forward seat’’ 
And modern methods, purely. 
Master: You’ve come, indeed, to just the place; 
There’s none so good as I 
At teaching how to save the face 
By raising sterns on high. 
(’Tis but a form of depravity 
To neglect the centre of gravity). 
The first thing one must learn, my dear, 
Is how to elevate the rear. 
" You'll soon look (if you are quick) 
Like a monkey on a stick. 
Pupil: Oh thank you, Master, I shall try 


To flaunt my bustle to the sky. 
For though ‘tis broad (and well I know it) 
I’ll swallow pride and gaily show it. 


This extract from the first of Chaucer’s Cantle-unburied Tails will serve 
to introduce the reader to that modern abomination known as the “Forward 
Seat’. Never was there an adjective so misleading until understood nor 
more aptly applied when properly construed. Of eighteen examples of its 
use and meaning in my Encyclopedia Dictionary but two apply, but these 
how wondrous well, to wit:— 
1. Advanced beyond the common— 
Ex: The FORWARD VIOLET thus did I chide: 
Shakespeare 
2. Advanced; going or gone far! 
Ex: Go hang thyself in thine own garters 
When a jest is so FORWARD, I hate it.”’ 
Shakespeare: Henry IV 


When a seat is so forward, I hate it, and, although nothing so adds 
vivacity, spirit, dash and careless abandon as the light-hearted flaunting of 
a dainty derriere, I am not an admirer of even the daintiest when tightly 
encased in Bedford cords and reared to an eminence not only over-topping 
the very head and shoulders themselves, but occupying a position for which 
it was never designed. A good seat is like good manners—neither too for- 
ward nor yet too backward but nicely poised between the limits of the ridicu- 
lous and the recline. It can best be acquired by reading ‘emily Post, prac- 
ticing Yogi exercises, or learning the Rhumba. 

All treatises on Equitation lay great stress on the ‘aides’; therefore, 


prior to leaving the ground you should learn as much as possible about what 
they are and how to use them. In Equitation ‘‘First Aid’’ comes last so we 
shall begin our dissertation with the “Second Aide.” 


The second aide is the mounting block or the aide to mounting. Con- 
trary to the general belief, neither a painter’s ladder nor the ordinary step- 
ladder are of much use. In the case of the first, it is almost impossible to | 
lean it against the horse and if one leans it against the barn it is difficult to 
get the horse, a superstitious beast if ever there was one, to walk under it. 
The best mounting blocks are the kitchen steps, the rear bumper of your 
station wagon, a high bank, or a substantial soap box stood on end. Never 
spring from a mounting block, lest you overshoot your mark and wounded 
“Nature, from her seat, give signs of woe.’’ The best method is to grip the 
pummel with both hands, place the left (be sure it IS the left) foot in the 
near stirrup and as your horse plunges away, swing the right leg gaily into 
place. Then grab for the reins. If you miss them, you can always jump off 
and start over again. 

The reins are the third aide. If you have heeded the advice given earl- 
ier in this article and have gone to a race track to see what a horse is like, 
you will, no doubt, have noticed that each jockey, as he left the paddock, 
tied his reins in a knot. You are advised to do the same thing. Reins are 
usually sold about three feet too long for any practical purpose, and if you 
don’t knot them, you should have someone buckle them behind your back. 
The reins are used to guide your horse, to pull up on when you trot, to 
cling to when you gallop and are without doubt the most useful aides of 
them all. 

The fourth aide is the stirrup, of which there should be two. These are 
nonchalantly called ‘‘irons’’ and are made to put your feet in that you may 
have something on which to stand when you are too sore to sit. Long before 
the A. F. of L. and C. I. O. made rifts in Labour’s ranks fashionable, there 
was a bitter feud between the Saddler’s Guild and the Ancient and Honorable 
Association of Upholsterers. There was a great deal of good and a lot that was 
bad on both sides, but the upshot was that in all the many years that have 
elapsed since the imbroglio began, not one upholstered saddle has appeared. 
Luckily for the Horseman the iron mongers sided with the saddlers, or no 
doubt we should still be waiting for a W. L. B. decision in order to be able 
to ride in semi-comfort. The irons are attached to the saddle by adjustable 
“leathers’’. In order that you may be sure that the leathers are correctly 
adapted to your legs, stand at arms length from the horse, place your finger- 
tips at the point where the leathers are fitted to the saddle and raise the 
stirrup up under your arm. If both your arm and the leathers are fully ex- 
tended, the leathers are of exactly the right length when the stirrup just 
grazes the body. If upon mounting, you find that they are not as you like 
them, you may dismount and readjust them after first (if they are too long) 
cutting your fingers off at the second joint or ‘if they are too short) hanging 
by your hands from a transome for a fortnight. If neither of these remedies 
suffices try euthanasia! 

(The Reader will no doubt have noticed that in passing from the reins 
to the stirrups we have omitted mention of the saddle. This was not an over- 
sight, you may be sure. The truth of the matter is that since you are deter- 
mined to use the forward seat on a hunter, a so-called ‘‘show saddle’ (which 
is a saddle that doesn’t show) on your three and five gaited cattle, and a 
racing saddle, if you become a jockey, your ‘‘paillasse’ is of no benefit what- 
ever and becomes an encumbrance rather than an aide.) 


The fifth aide is the knee roll, which should be not less than six inches 
in diameter and twelve inches in length, shaped like a new moon, and fasten- 
ed under the saddle skirt. This will serve both as a bolster and support to 
your knees, enhance your grip, and serve as an impediment when you tend to 
slide over your horse’s head. It will also protect the knee cap if your horse 
gallops through the stable door or carries you too quickly through a covert. 


The sixth aide is the spur. The spur is a long sharp piece of steel fasten- 
ed to your heels by straps and should hang at a rakish angle. The best spurs 
go jingle, jangle, and are the inspiration of both song and story. There is 
nothing so well suited to give confidence to a timid horseman or that last 
fillip of elegance to the horsey costume. They are used to quell the spirited 
and energize the sluggish horse, and, should you be unseated, will often 
eatch in the stirrup and prevent you from parting company entirely with 
your conveyance. The spurs are a very important aide, indeed. 


There are those, no doubt, who will complain that I have left many 
aides unaccounted for, such as (a) the whip (a_pig-driver’s imple- 
ment); (b) the bit, (stoop not to trifles); (c) the voice (profanity is un- 
seemingly); (d) knee hobbles (be not faint hearted); (e) the horse’s ears 
(follow them if you must,—clutch them never); and (f) the hands (the best 
hands are the ace, king, queen, jack and ten of hearts, or, if you prefer 
more scientific amusement, thirteen spades.) Hands are also used in the 
measurement of a horse’s stature. Nothing less than sixteen hands is de- 
sired. This makes the horse completely ambidextrous, or what is commonly 
called ‘“‘handy’”’. 

Pour moi, having described for my reader the IMPORTANT aides, I 
would fain instruct him in their use, and having done so, my ambition would 
be satisfied, my end attained, and I would never ride again, myself, as long 
as I lived. 

This, however, is easier said than done. One may lecture on alchemy, 
astrology, physics, pharmaceutics, hydraulics, thermodynamics, or genetics 
hours upon end, and yet what proficiency can the listener hope to attain who 
fails to spend at least equivalent hours in the laboratory with a test tube, a 
telescope, a mortar, a thermometer, or other pertinent instrument in his 
hand? But little, I can assure you, and thus it is with equitation. If I 
have wetted your appetite, stimulated your imagination, stirred your inter- 
est, and to some extent inculcated the theory of the art, to attain perfection, 
you must practice it, and practice it, I must inform you, under the eye of one 
well qualified to correct and criticize, advise and admonish, inspire and in- 
struct, exemplify and excite. This, dear Reader, you may do by calling upon 
me in my stable-yard on any week day between the hours of ten and two, at 
which time, for a ‘‘pourboire’’ as small as is compatible with the dignity of 
a Grand Equerry, you may soon learn to walk, trot and gallop in a manner 
both fashionable and genteel. 

GAMBADO. 
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CRYSTAL LAKE (CRYSTAL PEnNANT--JANE DIERKS) chestnut gelding :]1 hands. Winner of reserve hunter champ- 


ionship Sacramento Spring horse show 1942, winner of lightweight hunte lass and fourth in handy hunter cla: 
and winner of green hunters. Geneieve Edson, owner and rid , Bi. men , Calif 





STERRA SUN (SALUD--GORGEOUS LADY) chestnut gelding 15:3 hands. Winner of reserve championship in Gree 
Hunters at San Mateo Hunter Trials, winner of Cross Country Phase 2con n schooling phase and fourth in Ring 
Jumping. Owned and ridden by Eva Gene Dauger, Sacramento, Cal 
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Notes From 
Great Britain 


By J. FAIRFAX-BLAKEBOROUGH 





Old Hunting Man Now A Bit 
Cautious When It Comes 
To Digging Out A Fox 


“They tell me” said one hunting 
farmer to another, “that when 
hounds were at your spot t’other day 
they ran a fox into a drain and 
wanted you to pull it out, but you 
jibbed’’. ‘“‘That’s quite correct,” was 
the reply. “A fox bite’s a nasty 
thing, and I’ve sort o’ got out o’ 
practice of handling foxes. I’d have 
got hold of his brush, but they want- 
ed me to click hold of the scruff of 
his neck, and I wasn’t over keen. I 
asked the old whipper-in if he 
couldn’t sniggle him with his whip, 
but some one there said that it 
was a risky job and they wanted to 
make a certainty of it. I was quite 
willing to dig, or ought of that, but 
not to handle him. I noticed there 
was plenty to say how it should be 
done, but none of ’em seemed keen 
about putting their hand in the 
drain. We dug down, then stuck a 
spade in front, waited while the fox 
had bolted past the hole, and then 
we knew we had him. ’Im not as 
nimmell as I used to be, and if you 
don’t get hold of a fox right, he 
soon has hold of you,—and when 
they get hold they take a bit of 
shakking off as you know. They’re 
like a ferret; they make their teeth 
meet and keep ’em there!”’. ‘‘Aye, 
but a fox bite’s nowt where a bad- 
ger’s comes in’ said the other 
sportsman. He added “If I’d been 
there I don’t think [I could have 
hodded back from getting that fox 
out. I’d have had a go, and If 
wouldn’t believe it when they said 
you’d funked it,—you, what’s been 
a hunting man all your life!’’. “I’ve 
gotten a bit cautious now’, was the 
reply, “I looks at t’other side of a 
lot o’ fences afore I jumps ’em. I 
gans for gates when there is any, 
and I lets young folks do a lot o’ 
jobs I used to do. That’s why I 
wasn’t keen about pulling that there 
fox out of my drain. [ wouldn't 
have minded clicking hold of his 
brush, but that didn’t suit t’others 
what was there, so I let ’em have 
their own way. You know I’ve heard 
of folks what’s gone mad after be- 
ing bitten by a fox,—some of ’em 
tame foxes at that! I’ve no pertick- 
ler wish to end my days in a ’sylum; 
and as for tame foxes, I don’t think 
there are any. They nearly always 
turn savage, or clear off just when 
they were thought to be as settled 
as all the dogs and cats about the 
spot where they’ve been kept. You 
can tame most women, but you cun 
never tell when a fox will suddenly 
remember it’s a wild animal, and 
that it’s being made a_ fool of.”° 
“That’s a fact’, agreed the other 
farmer-Nimrod. “I once heard of 
fell pack up in Cumberland, what 
ran into a fox. They always made 
for the nearest pub when they’d haa 
a kill, and took the fox with ’em to 
pour a gallon of ale through it’s 
mask and then drink success to 
hunting. Well, the huntsman’s lad 
had this fox slung over his back ona 
on the way to the pub he suddenly 
let out a great yell, and shouted 
“Father, I don’t think this fox is 
pertickler dead! It’s just had hold 
of my behind!”’. 

At An Old Stud 

The other day before the blood- 

stock sale at Thirsk Hall I walked 


round the paddocks and range of 
well-built boxes with their owner, 
Mr. Jack Bell, who some years ago 
revived the Thirsk Hall stud. He 
told me the stabling had been built 
by his great-great uncle, Mr. Fred 
Bell, a little more than one hundred 
years ago, and that tradition has it 
that much of the stone, and the em- 
bossed floreated decorations at the 
end of one of the rows of boxes, 
came from Byland Abbey. Just over 
a century ago there was great laxity 
in the care of abbeys destroyed at 
the Reformation, and throughout 
the Guisborough, Whitby, Helmsley 
and Thirsk areas (as elsewhere), 
carved stones were carted away ky 
anyone who wanted to build a new 
farmstead, stables, or  pig-styes 
After lunch Mr. Bell showed me the 
Fearneley painting which covers 
one wall in the dining-room at 
Thirsk Hall. It is some years since l 
saw it, and, like all Fearnetey’s 
work, it will bear looking at again 
and again. This particular picture is 
of a few of the most prominent 
members of the famous Ralph Lam- 
bton’s Hunt, and the pick of 
the pack in the days when Sedge- 
field was the Melton of the North, 
with its own Hunt Club. The half 
dozen Nimrods on Fearneley’s (an- 
vas are all portrait studies. In the 
foreground is Maj. Uealey, upon 
whose beautiful seat Mr. Bell re- 
marked. That great sportsman, Mr. 
‘Billy’ Williamson, of course is 
there. He it was whe bought Volti- 
geur for his kinsman, Lord Zetland, 
and succeeded Mr. Ralph Lambton 
as M. F. H. after the terrible fall 
the former had in 1838 which put 
an end to the great Ralph’s hunting 
career, and resulted in his death in 
1844. Jumping a fence in front of 
the immortal Ralph is Squire Freda 
Bell, who used to hack back _ to 
Thirsk Hall every Saturday and to 
ride the 30 miles back the followin 
Monday morning. He raced, hunted 
and shot and generally lived the life 
of a country stuire; “playing the 
game all round’ (as Whyte Mel- 
ville put it), and breeding a lot of 
racers and hunters at Thirsk. He 
had just come of age when he was 
one of the primary movers in laying 
out the present racecourse on his 
own land adjoining Thirsk Hall, the 
first meeting on which was fn 1854. 
All too soon this good sportsman 
died in 1875 at the early age of 44. 
The present squire has revived all 
the traditions of Thirsk Hall, being 
not only a well-known breeder of 
bloodstock, a steward at a number 
of north country race meetings, and 
keen on shooting, but also a success- 
ful breeder of gun dogs and much 
interested in field trials for them. 


A Stud Kevival 


When at the Thirsk Hall blood- 
stock sale the other day the name 
of Mr. W. A. Fife of Langton Hall, 
Northallerton, was given as the buy- 
er of the brood mare Hobhearn (dam 
of that good young ‘’chaser Hob- 
goblin, and in foal to Diplomat), 
many of us who are ‘getting on a 
bit’, pricked our ears. Later I had 
a chat with Mr. Fife in the game 
larder (which served as an office at 
the sale) when he came in to pay 
for his purchase, Yes! he was the 
son of my old friend, the late Coi. 
A. J. Fife, who followed his father 
in control of the Langton Stud, 
from which, during the last war, he 
bought the stallion Golden Sun. It 
was at the Langton Hall Stud that 
the Oaks winner Airs and Graces 
was bred, and at the Compton Stud 
in Dorsetshire (in which Col. Fife 
was also interested) stood Marajax. 
The Colonel died in France in 1917, 
and a biographer wrote: 


Long years must elapse before 
the heir to the estate can attempt 
to emulate the achievements of his 
father and grandfather in the breed- 
ing of racing stock; but we venture 
to hope that when he is old enough 
to assume responsibility, he will 
honour the memory of his forbears 
by striving to uphold the good name 
of the Langton Hall stud as a home 
of high-class Thoroughbreds. 

Mr. W. A. Fife has begun the re- 
vival with a good mare by Papyrus 
—Budget—Buchan, and many hope 
that when happier days come there 
will be more matrons there and that 
once more the name of Fife will ap- 


pear in the catalogue at the Don- 
caster Sales, , 
New Stud To Be Formed 

The faith in the future of blood- 
stock is further reflected in many 
other quarters than this first sign 
of reawdkening of the once famous 
Langton Stud. So soon as he can 
find the sort of place he has in 
mind, within easy reach ef Scar- 
borough and Hull, Sir Bric Ohlson 
will found a new northern stud. He 
must have laid out over £20,000 in 
bloodstock during the last two 
years, All of it is of the very best 
blood (if the most fashionable is 

Continued on Page Bighteen 





HUNTER DIRECTORY 











TO HUNTER OWNERS 





Those who own hunters IN ANY PART OF THE STATES are mis- 
sing an opportunity to inform prospective buyers of their whereabouts. 
Hunting people, when going to a country. and there are many moving 
now, look at the Directory to see where there is a hunter stable close 
to their new location. Register with us. 











CALIFORNIA 





BARBARA WORTH STABLES 
Winning H and J 
Working Hunters and Prospects 
Available at all times. 
MR. & MRS. CHAS. ZIMMERMAN 
Sacramento, Calif. 








CONNECTICUT 





JOE HALE’S IRISH HUNTERS 
“They have no equal” 
Stanwich Rd., Greenwich 
Tel. Greenwich 4448-W 





DELAWARE 


FRED PINCH 
Montchanin, Del. 





INDIANA 


BONHAM STABLES 
3050 Kessler Blvd. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
Suitable Green and Made Hunters 
Open Horses, Jobbing and 
Stabling Facilities for Traders Point Hunt 





NEW YORK 


E. C. BOWDEN 
South Millbrook, N. Y. 
GOOD SOUND HUNTERS AND HACKS 
Always On Hand 
Tel: Millbrook 81 





THOMAS M. BAKER 
Young Hunters - Show Prospects 
Working Hunters 
Board, Make and School 
Derby, N. Y.—20 miles South of Buffalo 
Tel:—Derby 2944 





MORTON GOVERN 
Working Hunters Reasonably Priced 
Orchard Farm 
King St., Portchester, N. Y. 
Tel. Armonk Village 385 





JOHN M. MELVILLE 
Green Hunters and Hunters 
with thorough hunting experience 
Hyde Park, N. Y. Tel. Poughkeepsie 433-F-3 





NORTH CAROLINA 


MILE AWAY STABLES 
Made—Green—Sultable—Hunters 
Boarding—Schooling—Riding Instructions 
YOUNG BMATIVE, b. h., 1932, by Pompey— 
Giggles, by Polymélian. Private contract 
Mr. and Mrs. W. O. Moss, Southern Pines, N.C. 
Tele: 5182 On U. 8. Route No. 1 
Summer Address: 

Linville Stables, Linville, N. C. 





HUNTERS, SCHOOLED, BOARDED 
Thoroughbred and Half-Bred Hunters For Sale 
At Stud: CHERRYWOOD, Stud Book 401,432, 
chestnut, by Hydromel—Congo Lady, by *Congo 





ee: 
LOMBARDY FARM 
U. S. 21, “Lakes to Florida Highway”, 
8 miles North of Elkin, N. C. 





FRED WILMHURST 
Southdown Farm 
Thoroughbreds & Thoroughbred Prospects 
Uasty. N.C. Tel. Laurenburg 2403 





NEW JERSEY 


W. D. CLELAND 
Green and Qualified Hunters 
Also Show and Racing Prospects 
Bedminster, N. J. Tel. Peapack 199-W 


PENNSYLVANIA 


E. C. BOTHWELL 
MIDDLE AND HEAVYWEIGHT HUNTERS 
Out of Registered Cleveland Bay Mares 
R. D. 4, Greensburg, Pa. Tel. 8058-J-1 





VIRGINIA 





DR. L. M. ALLEN, CLIFTON FARM 
Santers, Timber, Brush and Show Prospects 
All Ages 
eS ee 


MANLEY CARTER 
Carter Stables offer Hunters, Show Horses and 
Show Prospects. Can take limited number 
horses to board, break, school, and give hunt- 
ing experience with recognized pack—rates 
reasonable. 


Orange, Va. Tel. 5111 





WILLIAM H. EMORY 


Hunters 
Warrenton, Virginia’ Telephone: Warrenton © 


 _ 


FARNLEY FARM 
MR. AND MRS. A. MACKAY SMITH 
Heavy Wt. Hunters, Reg. Anglo-Cleveland 
Heavy Wt. Hunter Prospects 
Dartmoor and Welsh Ponies 
White Post, Va. Telephone Boyce 15-J 











MRS. CARY JALKSON 
Young Horses Developed for the Show Ring 
and Hunting Field 
A Few Top Horses Available At All Times 
Orange, Virginia 





LLANGOLLEN FARMS 
hnunters -- Jumpers -- Show Horses 
Flat and Steeplech Prospect 
Bred from Famous Whitney Mares 
Upperville, Va. Mrs. M. E. Whitney 








. 


MEADOW LANE FARM 
(Allan M. Hirsh) 
Warm Springs, Virginia 
HOME OF *SAN UTAR 
Choice Lot of Young Thoroughbreds and 
Half-Breds 
Tel. Hot Springs 5-L-1 





HORACE MOFFETT 


Made Hunters, Brush, Timber, Show Prospects 
Marshall, Va. Marshall 16-F-22 





WILLIAM H. PERRY 
Show Prospects and Hunters 
Cobham, Virginia 
Tel: Charlottesville, Rural 6€13-Y¥-2 





PINE BROOK FARM 
Racing — Hunters and Show Prospects 
HOME OF *MOKATAM and *BLUE PETE 
F. A. O'KEEFE, JR. Warrenton, Va. 
U. S. No. 15 10 miles South 





SPRINGSBURY FARM 
MR. AND MRS. GEORGE GREENHALGH 
Hrses—The Kind You Like To Ride Yourself 
Berryville, Va. Phone 47 





G. C. TUKE—ROCK SPRING FARM 
Hunters Trained and Boarded 
Hot Springs. Virginia Tel: Stable 863 


Made Thoroughbred - Halfbred Hunters 
Promising Two-Year-Olds 
Yeerlings Weanlings 
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OFFICIAL PUBLICATION OF THE MASTERS OF FOXHOUNDS ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA 


THE CHRONICLE welcomes, not only the latest news, but personal views of readers, on al! 
subjects of general interest pertaining to the Thoroughbred, the Steeplechase, the Horse Show 
and the Hunting Field. The views expressed by correspondents are not necessarily those of 
THE CHRONICLE. 

Communications should be accompanied by the writer's name and address, atong with any 
pen name desired. THE CHRONICLE requests correspondents to write on one side of a sheet 
of paper, and when addressing THE CHRONICLE, not to direct the letter in the name of an 
Editor, as this may cause delay. All Editorial communications should be mailed te Middle- 
burg, Virginia. e 

Subscribers are urged to report any irregularity in the delivery of THE CHRONICLE, and 
when reporting changes of address state the former address where paper had been received. 


THE CHRONICLE IS ON SALE AT: 
BRENTANO’S BOOK STORE. 48th and 5th Avenue, New York. 
SOUTHAMPTON SADDLERY COMPANY, Millbrook, N. Y. 
STOMBOCK’S SADDLERY, 3278 M St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 


Advertising Representatives: Littell-Murray-Barnhill, Inc. 
101 Park Ave., New York 605 Michigan Ave., Chicago, Il. 
(Murray Hill 3-1190) (Superior 6558) 


Editorials 


CHRONICLE REACTIONS 











One or two people whom we know rather well, gave us their reactions to 
The Chronicle, which were enlightening. One said, ‘It’s alright, there is 
generally something that makes us think. Perhaps we don’t agree entirely, 
if we don’t we are always free to tell you so, but as long as you make us think 
you are doing good.’”’ Another said, ‘‘Of course The Chronicle is changed, 
but so has our world, it is more serious than it was, so is the paper, it hag 
to be. We miss the little notes about what our crowd is doing; then, we 
realize you can’t get around now, we suppose it is hard to get people to send 
in those notes.”’ 

For the first, we are glad our writing is worth thinking about. For the 
second, times are serious, we have had to present the serious side of the 
horse activities, for the good of the horse. Our creed is and will continue 
to be, ‘tthe horse first, then The Chronicle,’’ anything that is good for the 
horse and his use during these times, we will gladly use. The little notes 
that are interesting to those away in the service, we are delighted to receive 
and use, we cannot go out and collect them, transportation curtailment will 
not allow it. Send these notes to us and we will surely use them. 





CHRISTMAS GIFTS 





A man has just sent in 4 subscriptions for The Chronicle to be sent to men 
in the service. It is his idea of a thoughtful remembrance to men he knows, 
who like the things that we like, but are now serving their country. Itisa 
kindly and thoughtful action, worthy of emulation. 

The Christmas holidays are almost here. You who send us hunting notes 
so diligently, remember that there is no Christmas holiday for the men in 
the service. When men fight, there is no Sunday or holiday, just have this 
in mind and let us send these men word of our hunting, even though the 
holidays take up our time to the full. It will be just a matter of another 
half hour or less, but it will surely be well spent, giving pleasure to those 
who are where we all should like to be. 





CUT DOWN THE INDUCEMENT 


The lure of the almighty dollar is hurting the Thoroughbred breed. Be- 
cause sO many are gamblers, there are men who commercialize on the fact. 
They build race tracks, offer comparatively small purses. These tracks draw 
horses that are the least capable of running fast or far, among the Thorough- 
breds. But these same horses run against each other to the tune of making 
betting a fascinating diversion to many, a profitable business to the track 
owners. Nevertheless the encouragement of the use of these sorry horses, 
sorry as representatives of the great Thoroughbred, is hurting the breed. 
Cut down the inducement to run and many horses will be frozen out that 
never ought to stand in a racing string, in the place where good horses be- 
long. 





con 


Letters to 


the Editor 





Standing Martingale 





Dear Sir: - 

Your article in the November 13th 
issue of The Chronicle, on the use 
of the standing martingale, is a most 
important and interesting subject. 

From observation it would seem 
to the writer that the use of the 
standing martingale with hunterg 
has become more or less universal— 
certainly in some localities. It would 
appear to be an adopted custom by 
certain horsemen for a better con- 
trol, and with its general use there 
must be some argument in its favor, 
certainly as that well known horse- 
man, Mr. Ernest White of Syracuse, 
New York, with whom [I have en- 
joyed many gallops over the Moore 
County country in North Carolina, 
formerly, at least, made use of this 
custom. 

A running martingale might prove 
a safer gadget as it has a hand give 
and take control. 

Your article’s description of the 
big, white slashed face bay’s failure 
to rise at the big brush jump might 
describe that the sheepskin nose 
band reflected too tight a martin- 
gale. A horse down with the stand- 
ing martingale has difficulty in re. 
covering, under some positions, 
while with the running martingale 
there is no reason for interferenc:2. 

There certainly are good argu- 
ments pro and con, but after all, it 
would seem to the writer, at least, 
that the standing martingale was 
not a safe method of control to use 
on a horse called upon to jump ob- 
stacles of variable heights and 
widths. 

Again, are we using a standing 
martingale to interfere with the 
natural head carriage of the horse 
at the time of needed concentration 
when approaching or leaving the »b- 
stacle or space to be cleared? 

Yours truly, 
Cc. T. Crocker 
- 0 


Building A Scrapbook 


To The Editor: 

I was glad to read your remarks 
concerning the Big Horn Mountains 
Edition of the Sheridan Press—that 
was thoughtful of you. 

For some time [ have been think- 
ing of writing you about the scrap- 
book I am building up with clippings 
from The Chronicle. Headings for 
the various divisions are: 

Editorials; Hunting; Breeding; 
Racing; Horsemastership; Jumpers; 
Obstacles and Courses; Horse Show 
Suggestions; and Miscellaneous. 

I am using a regular three-ring 
canvas binder such as is commonly 
used in my office—a familiar and 
convenient size. 

Two of my favorite editorials are: 
Oracle IJ and Taking Leave. 

I’ve always wanted to know more 
about hunting. and at last I am 
learning—and saving many articles 
and pictures. 

The articles on Horsemaster- 
ship have so many fine things. 

I treasure the pictures by Bert 
Clark Thayer, I was once able to 
lend him one of my own that he 
wanted, so feel acquainted. 

As for the Jumpers, of course I 
save only those in which the rider 
shows good military form! 

You see I am being liberally edu- 
eated by The Chronicle! 

Sincerely, 
Margaret P. Leonard 
Casper, Wyoming. 





Outstanding Hunt 


To The Editor: 

As the devoted reader of The 
Chronicle, finding interest in all its 
pages, it occurs to me that your 
readers might like to know some- 
thing of what I consider to be one 
of the outstanding hunt clubs of this 
country. As a matter of fact, I don’t 
believe it has its superior anywhere 
in the World. I am referring to the 
Mission Valley Hunt Club of Kansas 
City. Certainly no, hunt is better 
mounted and the Master, James 
Kemper, insists upon and has secur 
ed a smartness of attire and tack 
found in few other regular hunts 
Its general character reminds one 
of the best Irish hunts as does its 
countryside. Lieutenant William 
Huggins, U. S. N., whose residence 
is Highland Hall, Building A, Apart- 
ment 205, Lee Boulevard, Glebe 
Road, Alexandria, Virginia, couid 





be induced by you, I am sure, to~ 


write an interesting and descriptive 
article on the Mission Valley. 
Sincerely. 
Harry Newman. 
Dupont Circle, 
Washington, D. C. 
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Most Welcome 


To The Editor: 

Enclosed please find my check to 
renew my subscription for next year. 
I would like to take this oppor- 
tunity to say that The Chronicle has 
always followed me and is my most 
welcome paper. I enjoy reading it 
as much as I did when I knew the 
events prior to issue. Wishing yon 
continued success and looking for- 

ward to the next issue. 

Sincerely, 
Private Shirley T. Payne, Jr. 
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Rabies Halt Hunting 
In Fairfax County 





To The Chronicle 
Berryville, Virginia 

By act of the Board of Supervis- 
ors, foxhunting in Fairfax County 
has come to an abrupt halt. 

All County members of the family 
Canidae, from house pets to fox- 
hounds, have arbitrarily been quar- 
antined. 

Isolated cases of rabies were found 
among the county’s cattle, said the 
health authorities. 

Rightly or wrongly the long suf- 
fering dog or hound immediately 
stood accused as the carrier and was 
sumarily banished to his own back- 
yard. The disease was not found 
within our immediate hunting coun- 
try but the quarantine is county- 
wide so hunting is suspended for an 
indefinite period—probably for the 
season. 

The quarantine order .was dis- 
heartening to say the least. Our 
Master, without kennel help had 
single-handedly carried on. Faced 
with the same war-time problems as 
others he had succeeded admirably 
in keeping the Hunt going on 4 
modified basis. 

While still reeling from this body- 
blow we learned through the col- 
umns of the Washington Evening 
Star that a group of “sportsmen” 
in the county ‘‘interested in game 
conservation are circulating a peti- 
tion which will be presented to the 
State Game and Inland Fish Com- 
mission, requesting that a continu- 

Continued on Page Seventeen 
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Beagles 


BY SHEILA McCREERY 





Beagle notes are not coming in 
sufficiently to keep the men in 
the service informed. Miss Mc- 
Creery has asked us to have your 
notes come direct to this office. 
We feel sure you will cooperate 
just as have the foxhunting peo- 
ple. 





Vernon-Somerset 


The Vernon-Somerset Beagles met 
at Larger Cross Roads, on Sunday, 
November 15, and though it was a 
beautiful day over head, scent was 
poor. 

The Freeman and Dillon Farms 
were drawn blank, and finally, after 
finding nothing for over an hour, a 
large European hare got up on the 
Douglas Dillon Farm. Hounds hunt- 
ed her for an hour, going over the 
Dillon, Norton, and Pierrepont farms, 
back and forth and completing many 
circles, but scent was so bad that 
they could never get anywhere near 
her. 

She would run for almost a mile, 
then stop and wait for hounds, and 
then up she’d get again and run in 
another direction, only to check, once 
more, a little further on. 

It was a very slow pace, but inter- 
esting to the field as far as viewing 
the hare went and being able to 
watch hounds work. 

Among the people in the field were 
some seamen who are recuperating at 
a Base Hospital after some gruesome 
experiences with a submarine at sea. 
Needless to say, they had a wonder- 
ful time. 
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MISSION VALLEY 
HUNT 

Johnson County, 

(P. O. Box No, 316, 
Overland Park), 
Kansas. 

Established 1927. 
Recognized 1930. 





After six weeks of cub hunting, 
Mission Valley Hunt had their open- 
ing meet Saturday, November 7th at 
kennels. Lunch was given by Mr. 
James M. Kemper, M. F. H. We 
moved off from kennels at 1:30 P. M., 
a field of 25, not the field of previous 
years. Hounds worked very well. We 
had a good afternoon, jumped a red 
fox at Gabel farm, after a run of 1 
hour and 45 minutes, he went to 
ground at Chandlér Nursery. We 
then worked a covert at Bitler’s 
woods where we started a hard run- 
ning fox, circled through Gast tim- 
ber, through hill top farm and at 
last back into the woods on the Joe 
Cazard farm. It was getting dark by 
this time so we jogged home. 

Mission Valley hounds will go out 
twice a week on Wednesdays and 
Saturdays during 1942-’43 season. 


Members of Mission Valley Hunt 
in the Services are: 

Captain H. O. Peet, Lt. Steve 
Stubbs, Captain Richard R. Nelson in 
England; Lt. George Bunting, James 
Kemper, Jr., David Kemper, John 
Paxton, Lt. Bill Huggins, Lt. C. K. 


Lugger, Mr. W. T. Kemper, and Col. 
R. K. Groves, Jr. They are all great- 
ly missed by the Mission Valley Hunt 
Club. 
Joe Mackey. 
0 





WAYNE-DU PAGE 
HUNT 

Wayne, 

bu Page County, 
Illinois. 

Merged 1940. 
Recognized 1940. 








Fox River Valley is hunting here 
almost every week. Next week Mr. 
and Mrs. Edgerton Throckmorton, 
Mrs. James Draper, Hal Lowther, 
Charles Buckley, Harold  Byror 
Smith, Donald Bateman, Phoebe 
Wilder, Thomas White and maybe 
Henry Neil are trucking down. They 
are bringing basket lunches, a real 
wartime hunt breakfast, and they 
are much nicer. Louis de Martelly is 
hunting hounds, as the M. F. H 
has a broken hand. McClure Kell¥ 
whipping-in and Edgie Throckmor- 
ton will also whip, as he belongs to 
both hunts. M. de M. 

0 





Coaching Days Return 
To Virginia’s Hills 


The echos of old coaching tunes 
are sounding again in the Virginia 
Mountains. A. black and yellow tally- 
ho can be seen any day now, leaving 
the Homestead at Hot Springs, Vir- 
ginia, for an afternoon’s' plJeasure 
drive, taking a party on a luncheon 
engagement, or a barbecue, anc now 
and then carrying a wedding party. 

No novelty to the Virginia bills, 
the coach evokes mewories of olden 
days, when Southern belles and their 
courtin’ gentlemen visited the Warm 


_Springs pools as part of the South- 


ern Spa circuit. The roads then were 
rutted, blocked by fallen logs and 
terrible to negotiate, or so they have 
been described in old letters from 
those days. Now the tally-ho, with 
its piebald wheel horses and match- 
ed leaders, passes over smooth ‘irt 
roads, gently graded and carefully 
widened. With only one hard road 
in the valley the coach is in its ele- 
ment, and visitors experience little 
difficulty in recapturing the tempo 
of the times when coaching was the 
only mode of travel. 

The coach was acquired in Phil- 
adelphia, where coaches are seen 
yearly at shows like Devon. It un- 
doubtedly has a romantic history, 
and the heavy side lanterns have 
probably frequently lighted the way 
for many a couple returning from 
the ball. When the coach arrived at 
Hot Springs it looked lik2 a relic of 
a bygone age, but under - skillful 
hands it was soon restcred to pris- 
tine glory. Horses were trained, ana 
a driver found familiar with the 
handling of a four-in-hand. And r&w 
the coach, with room for sixteen— 
twelve outside and four in—rolls 
merrily along over hill and dale. 

0 
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Dallas Charity Show 


Continued from page One 





ped the show for number of entries. 
It is fine for the professional with 
made horses, but in an area such as 
this where jumpers are tov f-w un- 
der the best of circumstance, it pre- 
vents Tom, Dick or Harry from be- 
ing able to show his own _ horse, 
which is generally too green to 
jump 4’-0”’ his first show. After ask- 
ing the advice of such men as Johnny 
Wise, Col. pleas Rodgers, Rodger 
Rinehart and others, the committee 
decided to start all jumps (except 
3’-6” brush) at 3’-0” and raise them 
6” each time. This would allow green 
horses to get some ring experieace 
before being blown out ‘of the ring 
on refusals. With as few horses as 
were entered, it gave tre audience 
a pretty good exhibition. The course 
though starting low had a good var- 
iety of jumps. The opex had brush, 
railroad barrier, poles, and _ silat 
gate, only the slat gates had 
wings. The touch and out had slip 
filets on the second (poles) third 
(railroad parrier) fourth (chicken 
coup with rail and filets) and fifth 
(slat gate with wings and f.lets). 
The knock down and out featured a 
2’-4".-3’-6”" in and ont. This was 
the first time a Dallas audience had 
seen one, and it proved popular to 
riders as well as spectators. 

The first night of the show the 
“Career Girls” (a group of volunteer 
home-guard girls that work in in- 
dustry and other jobs for a living 
and devote their spare time to War 
Relief work, etc.) passed among the 
audience taking pledges for War 
Bonds. These pledges sounded like 
a tobacco auction for rapidity, some 
$12,000 being sold in less than ten 
minutes. The second night they scld 
$20,050 and the third night they 
sold $35,000 worth. These Texas 
people are always willing to give 
for a worthy cause; one man nledged 
as high as $15,000 and asked that 
his name not be announced. 

The jumping classes were the 
first thing at each performance. 
Many of you remember Fire Chief 
when he was going so well for Tru- 
man Dodsen of Charlottesville, Va. 
and you would have really enjoyed 
seeing him perform in this show. 
This was the first time in five years 
that Mr. George W. Sweazy of Neb- 
raska has not been in. the winner’s 
circle at least once at this show, but 
though he has an awfully nice jun.p- 
ing little mare in Lady Mixer, she 
couldn’t touch the faultless perfor- 
mances given by Fire Chief. In the 
four classes and three jump-o*fs he 
had only 1 fault against him. Each 
of the first three performances Lady 
Mixer was placed second and in most 
cases only 1 or 1 1-2 faults behind 
Fire Chief. Mr. Sweazy was not 
aware that the horse taking third 
place on each occasion was steadily 
improving. This horse was Sweep 
Up. Sweep Up was making his first 
show ring appearance plus being in- 
side and under lights—he was a 
scared horse! Eliminated in the first 
class, three faults in the second, one 
in the third, he came back the final 
night to give a perfect performance, 
thus tying his stable mate Fire 
Chief. The jump off saw Fire Cnief 
the winner with another clean per- 
formance, Lady Mixer was ridden by 
Mr. Sweazy, Fire Chief and Sweep 
Up were ridden by Fred Lege. 

Fire Chief thus became the Cham- 
pion Jumper of the Dailas Charity 
Horse Show with Reserve Champion 
to Lady Mixer. In addition to the 
cash prizes in every class; some 
sponsors chose to give War Bonds 
instead of trophies, Champion Jump- 


er being two $25.00 War Bonds. 
The jumper judge of the show was 
Capt. H. R. Collins of Goodfellow 
Field, San Angelo. He was siucerely 
interested in hunting and jumping 
while he was stationed at Fort Ogle- 
thorpe and made an excellent judge. 


VACATIONS 


IN WARTIME 
at The Homestead 
Virginia Hot Springs 








The costliest vacation—in wartime 
especially—is the needed one vou do 
not take. You pav heavily for it in 
lowered energy and reduced effec- 
tiveness. 

And the best vacation—the only 
kind to consider in wartime—is the 
one that sends vou home relaxed and 
rested. readv to swing into vour work 
with new efficiency and vigor. 

For such a vacation. come to The 
Homestead at Virginia Hot Springs, 
one of the world’s great resorts, just 
overnight from vou bv air-conditioned 
trains. Detailed information on request. 

Ine Homrstear  & 650-room noted 

on its own vast «state im the 

Alleehanies Finest sports ana service. 


© motor cars needed tor fullest enjoy- 


ment, Address [iss Howesteap, Hot 


Springs. Virginia. 





MENTEAD 


Virginia Hot Springs 











HIRSCH JACOBS, 
AMERICA’S LEADING TRAINER, 


Says: 





Lima, Pennsylvania 


ntlemen: 
m I have used some alae’ 


Thoroughbred Products, — 
Strongylezine, with most satis “7 vo 
results. As you know, | have - - tt 
number of horses — ao é - 
aturally have to be 
rye them; or use on their nr “a 
recommend your products very Nighy: 


ly yours, 
Very truly ¥ HIRSCH JACOBS! 








More and more outstanding 
trainers, hunt and show stables are regu- 
lar THOROUGHBRED users. They have 
found that THOROUGHBRED remedies 
are both thoroughly reliable and effec- 
tive. If your local supplier doesn’t have 
them, please write direct and they will be 
sent promptly post-paid in U.S.A. 


Among the complete line 


THOROUGHBRED REMEDIES 


are: 


Thoroughbred Strongylezine 

Bot. $3.00—Doz. $30.00 
Thoroughbred Absorbent Liniment Bot. 2.00 
Thoroughbred Leg Paint......... Bot. 2.00 
Thoroughbred Cough Medicine... Qt. 2.50 
Thoroughbred Diuretic Mixture.. Pt. 1.50 
Thoroughbred Body Wash & Brace Pt. 1.00 





California Representative 
KING'S PHARMACY, ARCADIA 









REMEDY SCurAeT 
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FARMING in WAR TIME 








Beef Cattle 





BY CASTLE HILL 





The breed of cattle to use should 
be largely determined by the coun- 
try they have to range over, for the 
range is where the money is made, 
be it 100 acres or 1,000, or propor- 
tionately more. Good range, with 
adequate water, shade and shelter 
costs just what it takes to maintain 
it in good grass, free of weeds and 
fertilized as it should be, with sur- 
rounding fences. 

That range will grow them heal- 
thily, generally free of disease and 
at a minimum cost of production for 
the months that the pastures can 
be used. When and if those cattle 
have to come to the corrals to be 
hand fed, mucked out and with the 
initial cost of housing, then they 
eat up the profits. 

So pick the breed according to the 
range, first of all. It is generally ac- 
cepted that Herefords will live where 
other cattle will die. They will rus- 
tle, range wide for their water and 
the good spots, are agile and re- 
sourceful. On the other hand they do 
not have the quality of meat that 
some of the other breeds have, but 
remember tbat they can turn rough 
pasture, hard to pick up, into meat 
that is marketable, when other 
breeds cannot. 

Now the Shorthorn, he is the larg- 
est of the beef breeds, he also can 
rustle, but not as agiley as the Here- 
ford, he can convert good pasture to 
beef with more poundage than any 
of the other breeds. He is quite the 
most docile of the beef breeds, so 
that he wastes no more time than 
he has to, to getting around, which 
keeps flesh down. Don’t get the idea 
from the foregoing that he will not 


go out and find grass when he has 
to, he will. In the carload he is not 
as uniform as the blacks or the 
whitefaces, for color after all is a 
good seller in the carload lots. Early 
maturity to beef is one of his fortes. 

The only other beef breed that 
can be classed as popular in the 
America in which we live, is the 
Aberdeen-Angus, they can be classed 
about with the Shorthorn as to hand- 
ling good pasture. They do not grow 
as big, but they do furnish top quaii- 
ty of meat. They do not have dis- 
positions as good as the Shorthorn. 
They are not as easy to handle for 
that reason. But they will convert 
good grazing into top beef and they 
make a pleasing picture in the car- 
load lots. 

To sum up the 3 breeds, if the 
pastures are very rough and the im- 
provement has not been made that 
is possible, use Herefords, they will 
turn your grass into money while 
the process cf improvement goes on. 
When that pasture is improved, then 
turn to Shorthorns or Angus. We 
will deal with each of these oreeds 
separately now this introductory 
general picture is presented. Each 
has certain characteristics that en- 
dear them to the cattle man. We will 
be fair in our presentation and tell 
you what we have found, through 
quite a few years with them in dif- 
ferent lands. The King Ranch has a 
cross, as have several others, in 
which the Brahman plays a big part, 
we will try and have them dealt 
with in good time, by those who 
know these crosses and are familiar 
with their uses and where they are 
especially adapted. 





Farming 
In England 


By J. FAIRFAX-BLAKEBOROUGH 

We have already had traditional 
November weather, but for once the 
greybeards, who are usually so ready 
to give a definite prophecy as to the 
future, are reticent. They will not 
commit themselves as to what the 
winter has in store for us. It would 
seem that signs and omens are this 
year contradictory, so that we must 
wait and see what is in store. For 
another season the old advice, ‘‘get 
as much hunting as you can before 
Christmas” has no meaning, nor will 
there be the mourning and gnashing 
of teeth of normal times if frosts and 
snows altogether stop sport. As yet 
a lot of stock is out of doors and this 
is helping out fodder difficulties. 





There is a good deal of herbage, al- - 


though much of it is what old far- 
mers call “nowt but fill-belly what 
won’t fatten”. An open November 
will do much to what is termed ‘“‘put- 
ting the winter on’’. Moreover, - it 
will enable farmers to get ploughed 
up, which important work is even 


now well advanced despite labour 
shortage. It must be admitted even 
by the most conservative who don’t 
like tractors on the land, that they 
have helped in this direction. I was 
amused the other day to hear that an 
old Cleveland sporting farmer (all 
his life a great horseman, and breed- 
er of many high-priced hunters), took 
straight to his bed when a tractor 
arrived at his farm to help catch up 
work which he got behind hand. To 
him this was a painful blow to tradi- 
tion, to pride and to the agricultural 
practice of himself and a long line of 
yeomen forbears. He kept his bed 
until the tractor had departed. 
Correct Terminology 

“We'll soon have Christmas here, 
and then a lot o’ mucky weather”, I 
heard an old farmer remark this 
week to a friend, who retorted, ‘“‘Aye! 
and I saw at your spot t’other day a 
flock o’ geese that’ll go a long way 
to paying your rent.” The farmer 
agreed that they “ough to leave a bit 
o’ profi’, and then made an interest- 
ing remark about collective terms. 
He said, ‘“‘We’re a bit old-fashioned 
at our house; we never talk about a 
flock of geese. We always calls ’em 
‘a gaggle’. It was a point my dad 
was very pertickler about—<calling 


How Bill Pickett 
Saved The 101 


It is funny how one’s mind is taken 
back to thoughts of other years by 
the power of association. Reading of 
the National Horse Show, made me 
think of Madison Square, and that 
took me to rodeos and then on back 
to the 101 Ranch. There are many 
stories of that ranch and the almost 
fabulous Miller Brothers who owned 
it. 

I lived for several years within 12 
miles of the 101, I knew all the men 
who worked stock or were on the 
show. I never missed the spring 
work, when cowboys came from all 
parts of the country to go out with 
the show and “talk Colonel Joe into” 
taking along some of their horses, so 
that they might make sales on the 
road. : 

_They were a colorful lot, many of 
them marvellous on a horse ,a steer, 
or in any way that cowboys had to 
do the rough and tough to make the 
show the success it was. There was 
one though who alone had the repu- 
tation of having actually ‘“‘saved the 
show’. The Millers never talked of 
it much, but I believe it is true. I 
knew the little spare colored man 
who was the hero, I will tell you how 
I first saw him in action. 

It was a dusty day on the rodeo 
ground, opposite the White House 
of the 101. The first show was going 
on. Before they went on the road 
the 101 always gave a show for the 
friends and neighbors around the 
ranch. Colonel Zack was out there 
with his purple silk shirt, big hat, 
skewbald horse and bejewelled sad- 
dle. “Ladies and gentlemen, the 
next man to bulldog is the oldest liv- 
ing man to perform this dangerous 
feat, he is 60 (and I forgot how many 
more) years old.. This 101 Ranch 
gives you the one and only Bill Pick- 





things by their right names. He 
never tried to talk fine or scrape his 
tongue no matter in what company 
he was, but he used to shoot with the 
old squire, and I think he learned a 
lot from him as to proper names for 
everything connected with shooting, 
hunting, horses and hounds. Me dad 
always taught us lads to call geese— 
where there was more than three or 
four together—‘ gaggle’; to speak of 
“a flight of pigeons’, “a wisp of 
snipe’’, ‘‘a chatteration of starlings’”’, 
and if we called foxhounds ‘‘dogs” 
he went clean crazy.’’ This ccnver- 
sation reminded me of a sentence in 
“Sir Nigel’, which runs “Only Jast 
week that jack-fool, the young Lord 
of Brocas, was here talking of hav- 
ing seen a covey of pheasants in the 
wood. One such speech would have 
been the ruin of a young squire at 
the court.” 


a 
ett.” A big steer rolled out of the 
shoot, Bill Pickett galloped out ona 
lean bay with one eye. a well bred 
one, too. He was along side the 
steer in a twinkling, he reached for 
the horns, dropped off his horse, 
there was a cloud of dust, two steer 
heels in the air was all you could 
see, the dust cleared and there wag 
Bill with the steer on the ground. ft 
took less time than it has taken to 
write it. He Aad not thrown for 
competition, as his way was not ac- 
cording to competition rules, but that 
old man with no teeth and a one. 
eyed horse had done something that 

Continued on Page WBighteen 


HERD 
DIRECTORY 


In order to assist readers of The 
Chronicle who pay especial atten- 
tion to maximum production from 
their farms, we present this directory 
of the owners of good herds of the 
country. We hope that it will prove 
of benefit to those who sell and also 
buy. 











MARYLAND 


ABERDEEN-ANGUS BEEF CATTLE 
: PERCHERON DRAFT HORSES 
MONOCACY FARMS Frederick, Md. 





VIRGINIA 





CHAPEL HILL FARM 
ABERDEEN-ANGUS CATTLE 
Herd sire Eric 2nd of Redgate 597295 
T. B. and Bangs Accredited 
DAVID R. DONOVAN, Mgr. 
Chapel Hill, Berryville, Va. 





POLLED SHORTHORN BEEF CATTLE 
International Grand Champion Bulls 
on straight Scotch Foundation females. 
Top converters of grass into beef at weight 
for age. 
MR. AND MRS. A. MACKAY SMITH 
Farnley Farm White Post, Va. 





MONTANA HALL SHORTHORNS 
Cows from the best horned and polled families 
Will calve to OAKWOOD PURE GOLDx 
A few promising calves (horned and polled) 
now available 
White Post, Va. 





WEST VIRGINIA 


OLIVEBOY REGISTERED HEREFORDS 
PRINCE DOMINO (MISCHIEFS) 
JAMES M. WOLFE 


Charles Town, W. Va. Phone 5-F-24 











Herberts Hill Farms 


Inc. 
R. D. 6, West Chester, Pa. 


Aberdeen-Angus 
Cattle 


Home of the Senior and Junior Champ- 
ion cows and the Junior Champion bull 
of the Reading and All nm Fairs 
of 1942. 

Bred Heifers for Sale 


SEE OUR OUTSTANDING CALF CROP. 


JOHN GEROW, Manager 


























loss or damage. 








The Personal Property Floater 
Policy 


Provides world-wide protection on 
all personal effects and household 
furnishings against practically any 























See Us For 
Complete Information -- Forms -- Rates 
HANSBROUGH & CARTER 
WINCHESTER, VIRGINIA 
Dial 4144 Est. 1882 
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Adept and Adjective '34 
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Horsemastership 





By MARGARET DE MARTELLY 


THE FORWARD SEAT 
SADDLE 


The type of saddle known as the 
forward seat saddle, had its origin in 
Italy. Many United States Army of- 
ficers have subsequently contributed 
suggestions to its improvement and 
if properly understood and used, it is 
today, a very efficient piece of equip- 
ment. 

Its prime purpose, as the 
suggests, is to assist the rider in ac- 
quiring form and security with the 
forward seat. It is used in all types 
of cross country riding and jumping. 


name 


It is so constructed that it is diffi- 
cult for the rider to get behind his 
horse or out of position in any way. 
The panels of the saddle extend for- 
ward to quite a degree and there are 
knee rolls on the foremost round of 
the panels. 

Buying a forward seat saddle is, 
or should be, like buying a pair of 
shoes. Unless it is made to fit its 
rider, its purpose is defeated and it 
is worse than useless. 

Many a rider, who rides the for- 
ward seat, arrives at the conclusion 
that he does not like, or cannot ride 
a forward seat saddle. More likely 
than not he has never ridden one 
that fits him and therefore was un- 
able to utilize fully, its advantageous 
features. 

This type saddle can in no way be 
compared to a regulation English 
saddle and while its fundamental 
principles are similar to those of a 
French Training saddle, its uses and 
benefits are more extensive. 

Unfortunately, not instruc- 
tor and, which is worse, not 
saddle salesman has a sound under- 
standing of the utility of its working 
features and/or the proper method ot 
measuring the individual rider for a 
saddle. 

Most misunderstanding and subse- 
quent dislike for the forward seat 
saddle arises from the idea that its 
only difference from the English or 
even the French training saddle, is 
the knee rolls. 


every 
every 


Knee rolls, they assume, can be 
employed at the whim of the rider, 
also, that the saddle can be ridden 
from stem to stern without discom- 
fort. 

Quite the opposite is the 
Knee contact with the rolls should be 
effortless and constant. 


case 


The first step is, of course, measur- 
ing the rider in preference to the 
horse, for the saddle. 

In order to use the knee rolls prop- 
erly, without reaching or sliding for- 
ward in the seat, the saddle must be 
made to individual order or <lose 
enough to be altered. 

The rider should sit naturally in 
the deepest part of the seat without 
squirming. From this point to the 
center or foremost spot on the knee 
rolls, the distance must coincide, to 
the last half inch, to the distance 
from the rider’s crotch to the center 
of his knee cap, regardless of stirrup 
adjustment. 

It is very evident that with such a 
close fitting saddle, the stirrups can- 
not be raised or lowered more than a 
notch or two, without destroying its 
fit. If leathers are shortened too 
much the knee will be raised to the 
top of the knee roll and the rider will 
be pushed back against the cantle of 
the saddle. If the leathers are length- 
ened too much, the rider will be con- 





stantly trying to sit on the pommel of 
the saddle in order to reach the knee 
rolls. His knees will strike them 
below the foremost part. From either 
of these positions the rider will find 
that the moment he relaxes, he will 
slide into the deepest part of the 
saddle. This, of course, is where he 
should be. 

The fact that it is next to impos- 
sible to stay out of the proper spot 
in the saddle is its most valuable 
feature. If, however, the necessary 
stirrup adjustment is not correct, the 
knee rolls either hecome a hazard by 
destroying contact of the knee and 
upper leg or it is like riding a tidal 
wave and hoping for the best. 

In either event, the advantages of 
the forward seat saddle are lost ané 
a steady, secure and artful rider has 
‘‘missed the boat.” 

There are several variations of this 
of saddle. There are flexible 
and rigid trees, outside knee 
rolls and concealed knee rolls, semi- 
pads and full pads, long girths and 
and 


type 
trees 


short girths several types of 
stirrup irons. 

A flexible tree has two spring steel 
bars in the center. While it 


forms more readily to the contour of 


con- 


the horse and breaks in more quickly 
to the weight, it is more 
fragile than a rigid tree. It there- 
fore, requires greater care and cau 


rider’s 


tious handling. 

The advantages of concealed knee 
rolls, over outside knee rolls, is that 
the panels of the saddle can be made 
softer leather. This 

contact between the 
horse and the 
thighs Outside knee rolls require 
a heavier panel to keep them from 
heing pushed forward by the pressure 


of much ligkter, 
allows closer 


sides of the rider’s 


of the rider’s -knees. 

With full pads, there are no seams 
next to the horse. This 
the necessity of a felt pad under the 


overcomes 


saddle. 
Short 
long billet straps. 


girths, of course, require 
Their only advan- 
tage is that the buckles are farther 
down on the horse’s barrell so that 


there are no bumps or bulges be- 
tween the horse and the rider’s legs. 
with the outside 


inch shorter 


Stirrup irons 


branch one-half than 
the inside branch are a definite help 
The ankle is automatically 


“broken in’’ toward the horse, which, 


rider's 
in turn, throws his knee into closer 
contact. The foot stays in place be- 
cause of the pitch of the stirrup pro- 
viding greater steadiness and secur- 
ity. 

Treads that slant to the rear are a 
fad rather than a utility in most 
Very few have sufficiently 
supple ankles to take advantage of 
them. Unless the heels are abnor- 
mally depressed, the soles of the rid- 
er’s boots are not in contact with the 
back bar of the 
not much support is obtained from 
this type of tread. A horizontal tread 
provides a greater of support 
consequently is 


cases. 


tread. Therefore, 


area 
and comfor- 


table 


more 


being a thing of 
beauty, the forward seat saddle is a 
medium of security, safety and com- 


fort to the rider and to the horse. 


In addition to 





GEORGE H. POEHLMANN, JR. 
And Associates 


HORSE SHOW MANAGEMENT 
AND ANNOTINCING 


e 


Warrenton, Virginia 


A Great Foxhunter’s Voice 


| From The Past 





J. Howard Lewis, Sr., First President Of Rose Tree Writes Of 
A Fox Hunt On February 16, 1880 





(The 
and is 


given verbatim 
interesting in many ways. 
Barring some of the hunting expres- 
sions peculiar to those days, it might 
very well be the account of a recent 
Rose Tree Hunt.—Geo. W. Orton.) 


account is 


A Rare Fox Hunt By The Rose Tree 
Club 
EDITORS AMERICAN: 

Thinking that some of your read- 
ers might like to hear an account of 
many runs of the Rose 
Tree pack of fox hounds, I will try 
what I can do in the writing line. 
This particular meet was on Mon- 
day, the 16th of February, 1880. The 
that the most exacting 
could wish,—bright sun, with the 
wind northeast and not too fresh. The 
before had been cold and had 
formed a crust on the ground but the 
and, in fact, 
everything that an ardent foxhunter 
could desire. At 9 
when the doors of the kennel were 
burst thirteen 


one of the 


day was all 


night 


morning was balmy, 


o’clock, a. m. 
thrown open, out 
couples of as fine fox hounds as there 
is in any kennel in the United States. 
The company was mostly in the sad- 
beautiful ap- 
3eside the regular hunt, 
Phila- 


dle. and made a very 
pearance, 
gentlemen from 


there were 


delphia and Germantown. | 

There were Miss M. on 
Bess”; Mr. F. on 
Mr. J 


horses; Dr 


“Black 
“Drummer Boy”; 
on one of Lorrilard’s stock of 
B. on “Cruiser”, a des- 
cendant of the famous ‘Cruiser’ of 
Rarey renown; Dr. H. on “Pandora” 
others, dressed in the 


and several 


most faultless attire of scarlet, cords 
and tops. It 
of Herring’s paintings of an English 


made me think of one 
meet The party now moved briskly 
down toward the valley of the Crum, 
find on Bear 
were however doomed to 
pushed on 

northerly 


where they generally 
Hill. We 
disappointment, but we 
for aout ten miles in a 


direction, until we came almost to 
the Leopard Tavern in Chester Coun- 
ty, when we turned southerly toward 
home and right here let me tell you 
of a little incident which befell one 
of our party, who rode his horse into 
“u smart stream of water, where it was 
feet deep and full of 
boulders. The horse slipped 
on one of them and* falling, both 
horse and rider were drenched. He 


jumped to his feet and got his horse 


two or three 


hidden 


nd the party coming to his aid with 
their quickly 
brought up to par, and mounted for 
He was only fairly in the 


monkeys, he was 


the chase. 


when it 
and 


saddle was and 


went like 


“Tally-ho”’ 
they all 
parched peas off a shovel. 

When we raised the hill beyond 
George Miller’s farm, you could see 
Reynard in the distance, with the 
eager pack being left hopelessly be- 
hind, at least for the time, and a 
beautiful sight it was to see the scar- 
let coats, striving with each other 
down the valley of the Crum. A 
with scarlet coat 
among them, got into a corner with 
high wall down into the road and 
a high picket fence on the right, both 
of which were pronounced non-take- 
able, when here come old ‘‘Blossom- 
nose’ on his 
“* A jax*’, 


away away 


small party one 


‘ 


son's steeplechaser, 
By and by, the old fellow 
behind; but his blood 
got a little raised by the sight, and 
pronounced it all right, he bounded 
down into the nearly on his 
horse’s head and called to Miss M. to 
follow, beautiful 
They turned to the left into 
the field, and the way they made the 
dirt fly it The 
gentleman in searlet, in leading his 
horse down the wall, allowed him to 


is generally 


road 


which she did in 
style. 


was a sight to see. 


and he was forced to wend 
We will now follow 
et who 


the huntsman, 


escape, 
his way on foot. 
Miss M. and ‘‘Old Blossomnose 
Doe, 


caught sight of 





tearing down the Boot road toward 
Continued on Page Nineteen 
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RIDER 
or 
DRIVER 
Saddlery, Clothes & Accessories 
Largest selection of Carriages, 


RIDING T 

esata % OGS well tailored 
BOOTS Western 595 
English type boots___..._.........6.95 
Large selection imported boots 
COATS full length 8% 
Jodhpurs, ladies’ and men's 
BREECHES ew patterns 3° 


Custom-made to measure__...-._. $15 


HARNESS & SADDLES 


All types—New and Used 
U.S. ARMY 
HORSE BLANKETS 


Fine quality, oil treated, fully lined 
at bargain prices 


CARRIAGES * 


204 to select from, all types 

for all purposes _low prices 
FREE! A useful Catalog full of values 
in Saddlery and Riding clothes 








-KAUFFMAN 5 
141 EAST 24th ST., Nv. —— 


Riding good specialists for 67 years 



























TOP BUGGIES  - 


BREAKING CARTS - 


FAR HILLS, 





WM. WRIGHT 


IMPORTER OF 
High-Class and Correct Ready-to-Wear and Made to Order 
Riding Togs and Raincoats for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


Also Has For Sale a Large Stock of Carriages including 

RUNABOUTS, two with new rubber tires 

STATION WAGONS - 

MAIL PHAETON, A-1 condition 

BREWSTER PARK COACH 
BREWSTER ROAD COACH 
BREWSTER PARK BRAKE 

THE COACHES AND BRAKE WOULD BE IDEAL 

FOR COUNTRY HOTEL OR PLEASURE RESORT 


SINGLE, DOUBLE, GIG and FOUR-IN-HAND HARNESS 
Collar Mirrors for Tack Rooms and Dens. 


SEND FOR PHOTOS AND PARTICULARS 





Tel. PEapack 571 











QUIMBY 


NEW JERSEY 
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Patrol Information 
For Women Applicants 





Mrs. Elizabeth J. McSherry, 
Garfield St., N. W., 
D. C. 
Dear Mrs. McSherry; 
After a conference held here at 
Coast Guard Headquarters today, 
the Commandant reached a decision 
which ke wishes me to transmit to 
you, and which, I am sorry to say, 
will be discouraging to you. 


3232 
Washington, 


At the present time the Coast 
Guard does not contemplate the use 
of women in its beach patrol. If and 
when the war takes such a_turp 
that there is no longer a possibility 
of a beach patrol becoming a com- 
bat unit, this decision may be modi- 
fied or reconsidered. 


In the meantime, the Command- 
ant wishes to thank you for your in- 
terest in the Coast Guard and to 
congratulate you on your patriotic 
zeal. He hopes also that you will ex- 
tend these sentiments to those of 
your friends who were willing to 
volunteer with you. 

Sincerely yours, 
Robert Donohue, 


Rear Admiral, U. §. Coast Guard, 


Rear Admiral Robert Donahue, U. 
S. Coast Guard, Washington, D. C. 
Dear Admiral Donahue: 


Thank you for your courteous note 
of Nov. 20, conveying the decision 
ef the Coast Guard not to employ 
women in its beach patrol. 


If, in the future, the shor‘age of 
men, or any other factor, should 
cause the matter to come up for re- 
consideration, please do not decide 
against women on the ground that 
the beach patrol might become a 
combat unit. That possibility was 
taken into consideration by us, and 
it rather added to, than detracted 
from, our enthusiasm. 


Why should American women be 
any less able in combat than Rus- 
sian women? It would make use feel 
more worthy of our forebears, and 
of our husbands and brothers. 


If our services are declined on the 
ground that we might be unable to 
handle a rescue boat in a heavy sea, 
as I have seen Coast Guardsmen do 
on my native Cape Cod, then I shall 
have to admit, sadly, that the point 
is well taken. But if you want horse- 
women—we are eager to serve, and 
we are not afraid to shoot or be 
shot at! 

With all good wishes- 

Sincerely, 


BH. J. McSherry 


LANDOWNERS, 
Help Your Neighbors! 


Driving down through several 
of the north Virginia counties the 
other day, the writer was impressed 
with some things that are worth re- 
cording. The state and the Govern- 
ment have developed fine highways. 
The countryside is fairly complete in 
electrification telephone poles every- 
where, The railroads run splendid 
modern trains, tractioned with the 
last word in power. Everything is 
done to make the country liveable. 
But the land is not developed. 

Sage grass covers land that shoula 
be productive in good pasture, pine 
growth is aliowed to take over. 
Fences are dcwn and show that they 
are not maintained, and this is not 
because of the temporary lack of 
wire, it aptidates that by years. Coi- 
tages are delapidated, as are the 
other buildings on the small hold- 
ings. It is a depressing sight. There 
are many large houses, where in the 
immediate vicinity is seen signs of 
care, but this is not carried on to 
the neighbourhood. 

A few steers, white faces, blacks, 
some roans, But they do not have 
the sort of pasture they should have 
at this time of year and with the 
season such as it has been for grow- 
th. In one place a herd of Guernsey 
and Holstein dairy cows was on & 
bare lot eating corn fodder, and they 
looked as if they had little else. No 
way to start milk production for tke 
winter, 2round this 30 odd acre field 
was uncared-for waste land. 

Even the woods were not expiols 
ed, they had generally been cut over, 
but there were big pine and in places 
fair oak still standing, that would 
make fencing rails or repair boards 
and dimension stuff for use on tke 
farms, which showed they could use 
them. 

Someone should be responsible for 
this development, we do not knov 
who. It should pay the railroads to 
be running through prosperous coun- 
tryside. It would pay the government 
to have the county agents get busy. 
The landowners who live in the big 
houses should concern’ themselves 
with the affairs of their neighbor- 
hood, so that their country may be 
better to live in and hunt over. It is 
well to live in a well tended county, 
it helps morale, it’s good for the na- 
tion. 


This is the sort of thing that exists 
in many parts of the land. Farmers 
will tell us ‘that they cannct get 
labor, but that was not the case 
before Pearl Harbor, yet this lack 
of care dates back many a moon. 
Some of you landowners look around 
you when you drive to your homes, 
maybe you can arrive at some 
thought as to what to do. Don’t 
blame the land. Your own pastures 
are most probably luxuriant. because 
you give them a chance, take an in- 
terest in living in a section wher: 
everyone looks and is prosperous. 


You will, by so doing, build up a 
well merited prestige, that is based 
on far sounder foundations than any 
other that your ownership of land 
could afford. The immense populari- 
ty of the lords of the manor of olden 
England was largely due to the in- 
terest they took in their countryside. 
No despotic rule, no cheaply offered 
advice, real concrete help, the *.:a 
of sires for various farm _ stock. 
Visits and talks with the neighbours 
about how to get this or that done. 
Mr. rich landowner, you will find it 
is much more satisfying to the inner 
soul to earn the respect of your 
countryside, than to buy it. 


An Old Cavalryman’s 
Letter To His Son 


The war news is certainly encour- 
aging. The thing that strikes me as 
most significant, is the teamwork. 
This is so apparent between the 
various arms. Son, without teaim- 
work in the arms and the units of 
the various branches, nothing can 
work satisfactorily. I read a little 
thing the other day that stuck in 
my memory. Nathan Bedford For- 
rest once said:—‘‘gittin thar fustest 
with the mostest men is the secret 
of winnin engagements’. You are 
in a branch that can do that thing, 
remember it. 

A man was in here the other day, 
talking of good assignments, he 
said:—“it is all a matter of pull’, I 
don’t think he is right, if he is 
right, I am disappointed. [ think 
itis a matter of the man who 
is fittest for the assignment in thig 
man’s army. Commanding officers 
are looking for men capable of 
carrying out their tasks to a success- 
ful conclusion. 

I have just received “The Camp 
White Rogue”, a magazine publish- 
ed for the 91st Infantry Division at 
Camp White, Oregon. A cavalryman 
commands, Major General Charles 
H. Gerhardt. The illustrations are 
splendid and are descriptive of the 
tough training both officers and men 
go through. 

The whole atmosphere of the 
paper is full of grim determination, 
of keenness to become hard and fit 
to fight. In accepting his resp»nsi- 


bility, General Gerhardt said ‘“‘We 
have shown here the froth and 
glory of the military profession. 


However, we also are training in 
the grim facts that turn these genfle- 
men soldiers into savage, efficient 
killers on the field of battle.’”’ It is 
well to always have that foremost 
in your mind, as a soldier. That is 
the mission of the soldier, you are 
a soldier, you are in a branch of ihe 
service which must never let that 
thought out of mind. In order to 
survive the days when you are fac- 
ing the enemy and in order that the 
men who are fighting with you may 
defeat the enemy, you have to be 
tough and fit and versed in the art 
of handling the weapons that are 
given you to kill with. 

When you are finally assigned to 
your organization, take pride, wot 
only in your own prowess, but in 
the military bearing and fighting 
ability of the unit to which you be- 
long. Esprit de corps means much 
in any man’s army. 

Going back to the 91st. The out- 
fit was on our flank for part of the 
time in 1918, General Johnson, whe 
had had one of our brigades was 
given command of the division. Gen- 
eral Gerhardt is well grounded to 
take command at this time, he has 
been one of our outstanding polo 
players. Another infantry division, 
commanded by a cavalryman, Gen- 
eral Terry Allen having the other 
that I know of. 


Boy, you have a grand chance, 
where you are, learning to fight ef- 
ficiently under any’ circumstances. 
Make the most of it and when you 
are through and receive your assizn- 


Fort Reno Heard From 


To The Editor: 

The boys at Fort Reno, Okla. 
homa, are distressed by the large 
write-up given Fort Riley in almost 
every issue. After all, all those good 
looking horses upon which they 
squat are for the most part Fort 
Reno bred or processed. 

At present Fort Reno, while they 
may not boast about it, have quite 
a few Middleburg and around: there. 
abouts jockeys etc. Holding the 
highest rank is Sergt. Charlie Gayer, 
from there also have Cpl. Johnnie 
Gayer, PFC. Tommy Holloway, PFC. 
Sidney Waters and Pvt. Bobby Clark, 

Charlie Gayer is with the brood- 
mares, Johnnie Gayer with the stud 
colts, Bobby Clark with the year. 
lings. Sid Waters packs mules and 
rides the one and only sensational 
stud mule. Tommy Holloway just 
got measured up for a new fork and 
he says it is a swell fit. They are ail 
going to Officers’ Candidate Schon, 
as soon as the army can get some 
High School diplomas somewhere. 
Wonder where they got them at 
Riley?? 





Signed R. U. Shovelling it. 

Tailor made _ pitchforks, long 
handles. That keep you a long ways 
from your work. 

November 18, 1942. 

(Editor’s Note:— Its grand to 
hear from Fort Reno, it brings back 
memories of many a happy meeting 
with Dick Waring, brother of Lewis 
Waring of United Hunts; Alex Jones 
and Pappy Weeks who have both 
gone on to grace the “happy hunt- 
ing grounds”, of General Henry 
Whitehead and of the legion of horse- 
men, who were and are. really 
worthy of that name. The old Re- 
mount Depot had few frills, but they 
turned out the best that the service 
offered. Riley always had first pick, 
then Fort Sill and so on, but it was 
to Reno they all went to get the 
best obtainable. Here’s hoping 
“Shovelling it’ will give The Chron- 
icle more notes.) 


0 
Horses And Mules 


Continued from Page Four 





noon. Meeting will reconvene at 
1:30 P. M. with a motion picture in 
color and sound, of great horse 
farms, as first item. 

At 2 P. M., actual results in rear- 
ing horses from foaling time till 
three years of age, on pasture and 
hay only, during the past three years 
at the Michigan Experiment Station, 
will be presented by L. H. Blakeslee 
of that Experiment Station research 
staff, who will show by lantern slides 
and actual records, how closely they 
compare with horses raised in the 
orthodox manner. Discussion, with 
opportunity to ask questions, will 
follow. 

At 2:45 P. M., “The High Feeding 
Value of Good Hay”’ will be present- 
ed by Dr. G. W. Salisbury of the 
New York Experiment Station at 
Cornell University, Ithaca, New York 
from recent research work done 
there. Discussion, with opportunity 
to ask questions, will follow. 





ment, do what the 3rd man in the 
prizering says, “come out fighting.” 





THE STALLION ROSTER 





The Stallion Roster will be published by The Chronicle in 
its January 22, 1943 issue. We are now send‘ng out cards of 
inquiries to the owners who appeared in the last Roster. We 
ask these recipients of cards to fill them in and return them at 


their earliest convenience. 


Others who now own stallions 


will be listed if they will inform us of what they own. A 
roster is only valuable if it is accurate. 
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Letters To Editor 


Continued from Page Ten 


ous shooting and trapping season 
be declared on foxes—and that per- 
mission be granted to shoot fox with 
shot gun or rifle. Those circulating 
the petition also claim that the ani- 
mals can carry rabies, and in view 
of the fact that a quarantine has 
been placed on dogs in the county 
because of an outbreak of rabies, 
steps should be taken to reduce the 
number of foxes.” 


The foxhound is quarantined he- 
cause he can carry rabies. The fox 
may be shot because he can carry 
rabies. Where, we ask, does. this 
leave foxhunting in Fairfax County? 

We fervently hope that the hys- 
teria does not spread to nearby coun- 
ties. 

October 81 

Thirty-five were out for the open- 
ing meet held at Springlade, Mr. 
Lisle Smith’s place. Miss Madeira‘s 
young ladies, under the tutelage of 
Miss Mildred Gaines, added beauty 
and skill to our field. It was a beau- 
tiful day but too warm for hunting. 
Scent was elusive although we had 
a few little bursts before the day 
was over. After hunting Col. Henry 
W. T. Eglin entertained the field ana 
members at a delightful breakfast. 


November 7 

On this day we had a really good 
run. Hounds met at the’ kennels. 
The Master drew a nearby covert 
and before his twenty followers were 
comfortably settled in their respec- 
tive saddles the hounds found and 
went away at full cry. The habits 
of this particular fox were well 
known to us, we boasted. ‘‘He wilt 
circle once or twice and_ then 
straighten out’’, said one oldtimer. 
The rest of us wisely nodded our 
heads in agreement. 


But the fox didn’t circle. With 
hounds fairly close, a dump truck 
intervened heading him into a cul- 
vert under the Leesburg Pike. Decid- 
ing to forego his customary circle, 
he crossed Colvin Run, ran through 
the woods between the Leesburg 
Pike and Great Falls Road, and 
headed straight across the Laylin 
farm toward the Potomac River. 

The field enjoyed a strong one 
and one-half hour gallop and got a 
good taste of what the season might 
have been had not the quarantine 
reared its ugly head. 


Edward Howrey 
Shoreham Bldg. Washington PD. C. 


0 
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The Chronicle Goes 
To College 


November 19th, 1942. 
The Chronicle, 
Berryville, Virginia. 
To The Editor: — 

I am a student in college who is 
particularly fond of riding in every 
sense of the word and to me The 
Chronicle is an unparalled source of 
riding information. The column, 
“Horsemastership” is very instruc- 
tive to me and the faithful contribu- 
tor, in my opinion, deserves a hearty 
“pat on the back’’. 





I look forward to receiving The 
Chronicle each week and after I have 
read it from cover to cover, by no 
means is that the end of its popular- 
ity, for I pass it along to my friends 
in college who also enjoy everything 
pertaining to horses and horsemen. 


Yours very sincerely, 
A Student 
Mary Washington College. 


Montpelier 


Continued from Paga One 


cushioned the going, but especially 
the care given by the various track 
officials to sod and water systems, 
much of which had been instituted 
by the hostess of Montpelier. They 


were a lot of splendidly should- 
ered horses, with plenty of heart 
room, Thoroughbreds that’ should 


and could ‘‘take it’’. 


Forsake of example, therein the 
Noel Laing was Imp. Frederic 
2nd, a great big girthed geld 
ing with some of the bloom off his 
coat perhaps, but with the frame 
that exemplified all that a ’chaser 
should have. There was Ossabaw, 
with his front and girth and tigh. 
coupling and his big quarters tuck- 
ed well under him, a campaigner if 
ever there was one. Possibly the 
least “chaser type” was Baskeroll, 
a quarter horse kind, but a hard 
twisted sort, and he ran like nobody’s 
business just as far as he could. 
Several people who knew, said that 
the entries in the Noel Laing were 
a grand lot, gond enough for any 
meeting, they were, and ran that 
way, with only one mishap when 
Similar came in without a pilot. 


I kept wondering what I was re- 
minded of in the quarters of Iron 
Shot, the grey that had come south 
after winning the Temple Gwath- 
mey. He had been in the money al- 
most every time out and then ran on 
the flat for about 1 3-4 miles, unde? 
constraint to walk away from the 
big rough Roll And ‘Toss. When I 
home [ saw the Cecil Aldin 
print of a gray polo pony on my 
walls, called ‘‘Activity’. There it 
was, not particularly the greyhound 
type of quarters and hocks, not the 
great length from point of hip to 
croup, not the hocks way down low, 
it was that type. Stand behind the 
son of Chance Shot and you see his 
breeches and you have the answer. 
The kind of horse that likes to nib- 
ble grass while walking round the 
paddock, taking in everything that 
goes on. The sort that will come 
through in a sensible way, the kind 
that will go on and put out for nany 
a year. “Activity”, that is how the 
big gray could well be captioned. 

John Bosley saddled a well twist- 
ed tough colored one in the *Royal 
Minstrel gelding Fieldfare, a bit 
light of middle perhaps, but with a 
“varminty” eye that denoted lots 
of grit, his color detracted none 
from the general attraction of this 
horse, to me anyway, who am prone 
to like “off-colors”, This son of the 
mare Robin’s Egg went out there 
and really poured on the running, 
he was evidently “right”. My netes 
show me that both the Montpelier 
winners, of the 1st 2 races, Mercator 
by Annapolis and Bavarian by *Blen- 
heim II were flopeared. While its 
true one doesn’t ride their ears, it is 
surprising the number of good ones 
that have the flop. Similarly there 
were a couple of bullheaded ones, 
they showed that their heads did not 
belie them, by the way they weut 
and the time they took to pull up. 

Elsewhere, a complete account of 
the meeting appears. There was a 
big attendance, few uniforms to be 
seen. The gir! scouts under the efft- 
cient direction of Mrs. Maury Fon- 
taine Thraves made it easy to pro- 
cure programs. The Red Cross hand- 
led and were the beneficiaries of the 
refreshment tent and the program 
sales. They had a splendidly cquip- 
ped ambulance on the grounds which 
was not needed, fortunately. But 
we will not forget that that little 
quiet lady looking them over in the 


came 


Stakes Summaries 





Week Of November 18-24, 1942 
Wednesday. November 18 
W. P. BURCH MEMORIAL HANDICAP, 
Bowie, 6 f., all ages. Purse, $5,000 added; net 
value to winner, $4,275; 2nd: $1,000; 3rd: $500; 
4th: $250. Winner: Gr. c. (4) by Imp. Sherab— 
Double Shamrock, by Imp. Double Entendre. 


Trainer: H. Brown. Breeder: Chappel Bros. 
Time: 1.12. 
1. Doublrab, (Mrs. T. Christopher), 130, 

J. Gilbert. 


2. Flaught, (Mrs. E. D. Jacobs). 107, L. Ensor. 
3. Cassis, (Howe Stable), 108, D. Clingman. 


Ten started; also ran (order of finish): E. K. 
Bryson's Joe Ray, 120, R. Sisto; A. J. Sackett's 
Richmond, 112, W. Mehrtens; Mrs. W. Jeffords’ 
Dawn Attack, 105, J. Tammaro; H. Bruce’s 
Jay Jay, 107, C. Erickson; E. C. Eastwood's 
Brown Saxon, 97. W. Gillespie; Longchamps 
Farms’ Baby Dumpling, 112, H. Mora; G. R. 
Watkins’ Clyde Tolson, 102, H. Clagett. Won 
driving by 34; place driving by 112; show same 
by 2. Scratched: Abrasion, Marksman. 


Saturday, November 21 


PRINCE GEORGE AUTUMN HANDICAP, 
Bowie, 1 1-16 mi., all ages. Purse, $5,000 added; 
net value to winner, $4,350; 2nd: $1,000; 3rd: 
$500; 4th: $250. Winner: Gr. c. (4) by Imp. 
Sherab—Double Shamrock, by Imp. Double 
Entendre. Trainer: H. Brown. Time: 1.47 
1. Doublrab. (Mrs. T. Christopher), 118, 

J. Gilbert. 
2. Flaught, (Mrs. E. D. Jacobs), 107, H. Clagett. 
3. Star Copy, (H. P. Metcalf), 116, D. Clingman. 
Eight started; also ran (order of finish): 





paddock, was the power that “for 
sport’s sake and better sport’’ made 
this gathering of all that is nicest 
in races, between staying Yhorough- 
breds, possible. These are the meet- 
ings that allow one for a moment to 
forget the herds of “misgrowns” and 
be real assured that the Thorough- 
bred is still ruler of the horse world. 


H. Wells’ Equifox, 109, J. Tammaro; W. L. 
Brann’s Pictor, 114, P. Keiper; Mrs. E. D. 
Sowers’ Navy, 108, H. Mora; 
Trierarch, 105, W. Mehrtens; 
Grey Wing, 103, J. Renick. Won driving by %; 
plaice driving by 4; show same by 4%. Scratch- 
ed: Bright Gallant, Maech I i 


Vv 








To You Trappers 


Now, ‘when a kid, I did a lot of 
trapping, rabbits, moles, skunks, 
possum, coon, and since reaching 
man’s estate, I have worked on a 
trap line when stationed in Alaska. 
It is a peaceful thing to do in the 
winter, in some parts it is a little 
pocket money. There are still spots 
on the globe where there is real 
money in it,. I guess. When Sears 
Roebuck sent in their ad, I was 
skeptical, did not know they incor- 
porated this in their multifarious 
business activities, After reading all 
3 of the insertions, I concluded that 
it would be against the interests of 
The Chronicle to refuse it. For I 
remember what I was taught as a 
small boy, nevér look a gift horse 
in the mouth, or trap or shoot a 
fox. So I pass the last piece of advice 
on to any would-be trappers, and 
use the ad. The Editor. 





YOUTHS OUT TO POCKET 
RICH TRAPLINE PROFITS 


With the country’s war effort having 
taken much of the man power which 
formerly harvested the annual fur crop, 
this job will fall to a considerable extent 
upon the sturdy aad willing shoulders 
of youth. It is they who will be called 
on to maintain the national fur catch— 
one of America’s great natural resources 
—as a valuable source of income. 

While it’s squarely up to the younger 
trappers to “carry on,” the situation 
offers them several highly pleasing 
advantages. First of all, thereis scarcely 
any other endeavor that offers such a 
combination of wholesome recreation, 
healthful exercise and a neat cash profit 
to boot! Compared with farm products, 
generally, raw furs yield a decidedly 
satisfactory return. 

Crop Ready for Harvest 

The raw fur crop is there—along the 
streams, in the woods and fields—liter- 
ally waiting to be taken. Practically no 
investment is required—oniy a bunch 
of traps and the effort needed to run the 
trapline. And as for the effort, if desired 
it can be limited to spare time—a fea- 
ture which fits in beautifully with the 
school boy’s daily routine. 


More Furs Per Trapper 


One apparent attraction this season 
is the potentially greater catch per trap- 





per afforded by the thinning of the trap- 





line ranks. In other words, where a brook 
formerly supplied two or three trappers 
with their winter’s catch, it is likely to 
become the exclusive domain of one 
trapper this winter—a veritable “happy 
hunting grounds” for the less experi- 
enced but rapidly-learning lad. 
Speaking of learning, most trappers 
say that “‘there’s almost nothing to it.” 
The sheer fun of being out of doors— 
matching wits with the wily fur bearers 
—provides such a pleasurable thrill to 
the beginner that he considers trapping 
more of asport or game than actual work. 
Every pelt taken is as though the 
trapper had bagged a wad of actual 
money. There is a regular, steady mar- 
ket for raw furs—so come what may, 
Mr. Trapper can be sure of pocketing a 
stack of dollars in return for his catch. 





REWARD! 
TRAPPERS 


$7,590.00 in Cash Awards! 


Trappers! This season is your big oppor- 
tunity! Fewer menon the trapline means 
a bigger catch for you. Big prices and 
awards through Sears, too! 600 added 
awards! 942 in all—raising the total in 
cash awards to $7,590.00 for careful pelt 
handling in Sears 14th National Fur 
Show. 

Think! 918 daily awards! $1,000.00 
First Major Award! Other big major 
awards besides. And a//of them tn addi- 
tion to the TOP market prices Sears- 
Roebuck gets you for your pelts. Only 
handling of fur counts, not kind or value 
of skin. So you may easily be a winner! 

Win your share of these extra fur 
dollars! Every pelt you ship to Sears- 
Roebuck during the Fur Show period 
is automatically entered, so don’t delay. 





Ship your furs as soon as they’re 
ready to SEARS-ROEBUCK, Raw Fur 
Marketing Service, Philadelphia, 








PAGE EIGHTEEN 


THE CHRONICLE 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 27, 1942 





Tattersall’s October 
Dispersal Sales 


From October 19, a Monday to Oc- 
tober 20, Messrs. Tattersall’s put 88 
head under the cry of the auctioneer 
at Newmarket. All sorts and all ages 
both as to the offerings and the prices 
obtained. 3ut what is 
tant, the 
over 


most impor- 
slight 
roughly in 
total 
the quarter 
guineas to be 


average reached a 
340 


,700. 


point 
dollars $1 
in cash 
million 


correct 


guineas, 

The 
way 
64.370 


British 


turnover 
was over 
mark, 

The 
this as a ‘‘very satisfactory figure.” 


report classes 
I would hate to say what we would 
do if we could hit this kind of a sale 
right now—what 
least of it! 
Surely a few notes are permissible, 


hilarity to say the 


even though it does deal with racing 


and that on the other side of the 
Atlantic, all Thoroughbred men are 


cheered to hear of good prices nowa- 
days, though not out of their stables. 
1939, by Mah- 
moud out of a Kantar mare bringing 
Another of the same 
Blandford 


Here is a gray mare 
1650 guineas. 


age by Mieuxce out of a 


mare for a round 1000. Harroway, 
a brown colt, 1940, by Fairway out 
of a Dark Legend mare brought 1650 


Here is a 1941 
of a Tetratema 
ing for 3700 guineas. A bay colt of 
the same age by Bahram out of a 
Hurry On for 1550 guineas. 
The same owner sold a bay filly of 
by Blue Peter out of a 


filly, by 
mare go- 


guineas. 
Nearco out 


mare 


the same age 
Gainsborough mare for 2500 guineas. 
Another Blue Peter, a. colt out of a 
Blandford mare goes for 4800 guin- 
eas. A chestnut colt of the same age 
by Trigo out of a Duncan Gray mare 
for 1400 guineas, out of the 
same stable. Then a gray mare, 
1936, by Cameronian out of a Tetra- 
tema mare goes for 2600 guineas. A 
1941 Hyperion filly out of a Twelve 
Pointer mare sold for 1900 guineas. 
A 1938 mare by Mahmoud out of a 
Blandford mare goes for 5200 guin- 
eas. A 1932 mare by Gainsborough 
out of a -Bachelor’s Double’ mare 
brings 2600 guineas. Then lastly a 
1942 filly by Solario out of a Fairway 
mare goes at 1700 guineas. 

There is the tune of the sale at its 
high notes, Blandford Blue 
Peter as a sire, Gainsborough mares, 
they all show the trend, they certain- 


goes 


mares, 


ly brought the average up for the 
other sales. 88 head for 64,000 
guineas, is some sale in 1942. 

Bins ines 

. . 
Great Britain Notes 
Continued from Page Nine 

the best!), and all of it has been 


purchased not so much with a view 
to present racing but future bred- 
ing of high-class racers. At the last 
Newmarket Sales Sir Eric (whose 
forebears were concerned with ship- 
ping at West Hartlepool, and who 
himself is concerned with Hull ship- 
and timber trade), went to 
gs to secure Belle of Ascot, a 
grey mare by Cameronian, out of 
Myrobella, mated with Tiberius. Str 
Eric, who joined up as a private. is 
now out of the He is young, 
wealthy and keen, 
study of pedigrees, and has not been 
afraid to the money down for 
what he considers the best. 
tally too, he is not backward in put- 
fancies one 
His trainer 


ping 
2600 


army. 


has made a close 


put 
Inciden- 
ting it down when he 
of his horses in 
is Mr. Matt Peacock, near to whose 
place at Middleham Eric 
farm. It has always been 
case on the Turf 
Thoroughbred 
when, from death or 
prominent men drop out, others step 


a race 
Sir has a 

the 
small oe 
connectior 


thar 


and in 
with breeding, 


other caurces, 


in to take their place. Lord Glanely, 
Sir Alec Black and others have died, 
but at least two men—Mr. Allnatt 
(a wealthy contractor), and Sir Eric 
Ohlson— have taken their 
There seems little doubt that when 
the latter’s mares and sires are col- 
lected at the breeding establishment 


places. 


for which Sir Eric is on the look 
out, the yearlings therefrom will 
command as big a price as those 


from any stud in the country. It is 
probable that the young baronet and 
his brother will keep several of th« 
best to run in their own 
One thing is certain—that Sir Eric’s 
name wil! figure in future 
bring fresh honour and inter- 
sport in the North Countree. 
Sledmere will have to 


colours. 


classics 
and 
est to 
now look to 
is undoubtedly to 
rival, whilst, when 
the days of peace return Middleham 
will have to be reckoned with in 
the big Turf events of the future 
Carriage And Pair At Newmarket 
Quite recently I that 
despite the horsedrawn 
vehicles [T had not again 


its laurels for it 


have a very real 


remarked 
return te 
seen a car- 
Well! 

meeting 
take the 
various points on the 
watch and also to 


riage and pair on the roads. 
at the Newmarket 
there was one in 
stewards to 


last 

use to 

course to races, 

convey the starter down to the post 
Handicapping Stories 

than asked to 

license as 


I was more once 


take out a handicapper 


and definitely replied “Not if you'll 


pay me £5000 a year.” [I could not 
stand the continual grumbling of 


owners and trainers who pretend 
they have grievances and never lose 
bearding handi 
their 
are never given®a chance, and mak- 
the lives of officials who are 
perfect hell. A 


weights of a 


an opportunity of 
cappers, telling them horses 
ing 
sensitive a 
told of the 
being read to the Turf Dictator, Ad 
miral Rous (who 
handicaps himself), 
end of the 
none of them 
Some few years ago a certain owner 
the Hexham 
quire into the ‘‘unfair handicapping” 


story is 
handicap 
made so many 
exclaimea 
“At 
can 


who 


at the recital those 


weights win!” 


asked stewards to en 


of one of his horses. The inquest 
was postponed until after the race 
which the animal in question won 
The stewards without further ado, 
fined the complaining owner a ten 
ner, At the last Stockton meeting 
the Hent George Lambton quite 
good-naturedly told the official re- 
sponsible for alloting weights that 


he had taken care that none of iis 
horses were given much of a chance 
As luck the 
Hon. George’s runners won the very 
next The Newmarket 
trainer the hundicapper had a 
good laugh together this 
tory. 


would have it one of 


race. veteran 
and 
after vic- 


SS —— 


Saves The 101 


Continued from Page Twelve 





few could do and probably no one of 
his age. 

101 
went 


the 
they 


Some years before this, 


was in Mexico. on tour, 
broke, the Government of that coun- 
try had a revolution on or something, 


the show was held up. they could not 


get back to the States The story 
goes that one of the Millers told the 
commander of those who held him 


that Mexican bull fights were all well 
had a with the 
bare-handed take 
fighting bulls 
The Mexican 


(he was probably a 


enough, but he man 


show. who could 


one of their famous 


and throw it alone 


General general 
for the army was full of them) laugh- 
the idea. At Via 
ealled, from 


ed at Las Vacas, 


Cuna, it is now across 


Hound Shows—Their Uses And Abuses 


Continued from Page, Two 





country. The hunt servants, in their scarlet liveries, were hurrying about 
giving: final touches to their charges before taking them into the collecting 
ring, from which competitors with their hounds entered the judging ring, as 
Mrs. Higginson and I hurried back to our seats just 
in time to see the Novice Class won by “‘Tetrarch’’, from the South and West 
Wilts. We showed some doghounds, but I knew that we would not stand any 
chance, and I was not disappointed when the Cattistock entries left the ring 
before the final struggle for the ribbons. Be it understood, the method of 
judging at Peterborough is somewhat different from that commonly practiced 
in America. Exhibits are called into the ring singly in alphabetical order— 
the Atherstone, the Duke of Beaufort’s, the Cattistock, and so forth. The 
judges—there are two for doghounds and two for bitches—look them over, 
have them taken off the leads, so that they can show their paces, and then, 
having made their notes, send them out of the ring and call for the next com- 
petitor. When all have been looked over they are all called into the ring 
themselves around its borders. The judges go around 
again, weeding them out gradually, until the ring is clear of all but three or 
four competitors, sometimes only two remaining. The final selections made; 
the ribbons are handed to the winning huntsman by a ring attendant; the 
secretary of the M. F. H. Association, Major Cecil Pelham, who is always in 
and the judging for the next class pro- 


their classes are called. 





together and range 


attendance, announces the winner, 
ceeds. 

Dogs are judged in the morning, bitches after lunch, and during the 
recess that intervenes, the various exhibitors get refreshments either from 
picnic baskets which they have brought, or from the open air restaurant which 
is on the grounds. For the hunt servants a free luncheon is provided in a big 
Sometimes these lunches are very interesting affairs, as when 
the Duke and Duchess of York——now the King and Queen of England—at- 
tended the show and were guests at luncheon of the management. On that 
occasion there were many good speeches following the toasts that were drunk 
by all standing. But on the day of which I am writing Royalty was not pres- 
ent, and since there were no delays the judging of the bitches began promptly 
at 2 o’clock. In the morning, Lord Poltimore, M. F. H. and Captain Jaffray, 
M. F. H. had judged the doghounds, but, as is always the custom at Peter- 
borough, two other masters, Major George Evans, of the “H. H.’”’ and Major 
Sir George Meyrick, of the New Forest, judged the bitch classes, which were 
rather higher in quality than the dogs. Puckeridge ‘“‘Columbine’’, a fine 
light-colored, unentered bitch, won not only that class, but also went on to 
champion. Then came the class for Two Couple of Unentered Bitches, which 
was considered by the critics in HORSE & HOUND and THE FIELD as the 
strongest in the show. My two couple of bitches, all of them of course home- 
(for it is a condition—and a very good one too—that exhibits must be 
bred by the master) were four granddaughters of that great dog, Tiverton 
Actor °22, two of them ‘‘Adept’”’ and ‘‘Adjective’ ’34 being by the Duke of 
Jeaufort’s “Adrian” ’30; a third, ‘““Abject’’ ’35, by Berkeley ‘‘Actor” ,30, and 
*35, by Duke of Beaufort’s ‘‘Ackworth’’, 30. They were 
all quality bitches and I must say that my huntsman, Holland, showed them 
beautifully 1 was afraid, however, that they were on the small side, and 


tent nearby. 


bred 


the fourth, “Brinda” 


certainly they did look light as compared to the Duke of Beaufort’s two 
couple. Competition quickly narrowed down to three exhibits and the judges 
took a good deal of time in deciding on the winner. I don’t know when I 
have got a greater thrill than when I saw the winning ribbon being handed 
to Holland and heard the voice of Major Pelham announce, ‘‘First, the Catti- 
stock; second, the Cleveland.’’ My wife says that I turned scarlet; I don’t 
know about that, but I do know that I was terribly pleased. I bred those 
four bitches; I had them from the time they were entered; and I knew them 
to be gallant damsels as well as good-looking ones. 

Well, that’s the end of my story—that was our big year at Peterborough, 
and three days later at Aldershot, when my bitches caught the eye of the 
the Duke of Beaufort and Lord Knutsford—again, and ‘‘Adept” 
went on to championship honours, which many people thought ought to have 
been given at Peterborough, where she was placed reserve. Be that as it 
may, if I have given my American readers anything of the thrill I got that 
day or a fair idea of that greatest of all hound shows, I am more than satis- 
fied 


judges 





Del Rio, the bulls used were mighty that make that you’ve had to piece 
fierce, Miller said, ‘‘very well then, if me together?’’ It was Bill Pickett, 
I can show you, will you let us go just a fall and a broken arm this 
back across the river?’’—the bet was_ time, his horse had fallen in a prairie 
on, a big crowd gathered. For not dog hole with him. He was still go- 
only do the Mexicans love a show ing strong, knew no other home than 
where their bulls are in evidence, the 101, he was waiting till he was 


but they love a bet and this was real- 
ly a bet. 


fit to go out and get going again. It 
was on the way home that Doc told 


3ill threw his bull and the Mexican me the tale of how Bill Pickett had 





General kept his word, and right saved the ranch in Mexico. 
from the bull ring, where I have of- 
ten seen fights, the show left and 


crossed the river, that was how Pick- 


ett saved the show. 
One Dr. Northeutt, a fellow 
polo player of Ponea City said to me, 


day 


“T am going out to the 101, want to 
I went, we pulled the 
small but neat shack at 


come along?” 


car up toa 


the back of the ranch headquarters 
and I fellowed the doctor who car- 
ried the usual black bag. There on 
a clean bunk was a little old colored 


man, all shrivelled up, with no teeth, 
but a his face, he had a 
broken ‘Hello doc, guess I’ve 
done it again, how many times does 


erin on 
arm 
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the bridge over Crum Creek, and 
hearing the hounds, and getting an 
occasional sight of them, they nicked 
jn‘fine style, crossed the bridge still 
on the Boot road, and a quarter of 
a mile below they turned to the right 
jnto the fields towards Castle Rock. 

But the fox and hounds kept down 
the east side of Crum and when we 
came to the old tumble down saw- 
mill, we saw the hounds crossing 
the creek below the James Farm. 
We crossed where we were and scut- 
tled up the hill just in time to meet 
the hounds, at fault for the first time 
and meeting an old gentleman on 
horseback who said he saw the fox 
cross a certain field. We capped 
them on. They owned the scent and 
went back toward Castle Rock, but on 
going down John Davis’ hill, back of 
the barn, they went out into the 
Edgemont Road at the old school 
house. Here, the fox had kept the 
road for about a quarter of a mile, 
but meeting our friend in scarlet, 
who had lost his horse, he turned to 
the left on the Robert Davis farm to 
the woods belonging to J. Howard 
Lewis and George W. Hill. There he 
seemed to have been turned by some 
wood cutters and the hounds were at 
fault again, only for a few moments, 
but long enough for almost every 
one to get in again. 

Away they wént again at a scramb- 
lng gait, across the Ridley into an 
abominable thicket. Here ‘‘Old Blos- 
somnose”’ says he lost his specs and 
seeing where they fell, concluded to 
risk getting off for them, as he was 
a little short of money, and could 
not see well without them. But he 
came very near losing the hunt, 
which would have been a great deal 
worse loss. So he let in the per- 
suaders, and “Ajax”? brought him up 
in about a mile or so to the rest of 
us. It was hard to say which was 
the worst blown, the old man or the 
horse. We were now going out of a 
byeroad on to the road leading from 
Lima to Sugartown, above Jackson 
Baker’s. We there viewed the fox 
going for Ridley Creek. The road 
here is straight for about two miles, 
and we thundered along at a killing 
pace, down one hill and up another, 
the hounds streaming along only a 
feld or two to the left of us but 
gaining a little to the right. 

A farmer standing there said he 
saw the fox go into a clump of trees 
on the top of a hill beyond. Mr. R. 
here let down a pair of bars, as the 
horses were pretty well blown ky 
this time and in we all went, on to 
a beautiful grass field. An old woman 
came out of a house and gave us a 
furious blast, and here ‘‘Old Blossom- 
nose’ forged to the front. He must 
have been aided by the blast from 
the old lady, as it was the first time 
he had been to the front during the 
chase. And here let me say that the 
Pace had shut out all but eight, Miss 
M. being one of the survivors, riding 
as no other lady in the country can, 
taking stone walls, fences, ditches, 
mill races, and all manner of ob- 
structions, without being unseated in 
the least. 

But to our fox. On the top of the 
hill in the clump of trees, the hounds 


were at fault for the last time. An 
old gentleman was there and showed 
us the way of him. We cheered them 
on and they went as though it was for 
blood. We then crossed some farms 
and came out on a road leading to 
and close by the intersection on the 
Pennsylvania Railroad. We here 
turned in to some grass fields on the 
left. By this time, all the frost was 
out of the ground and when we got 
into the low grounds the horses went 
blobblobbing along and turning up 
the sod at a terrible rate, but we 
went on, for we found the fox was 
getting slower. So hurrying over the 
next farm and down a steep hill in 
a wood on the head waters of the 
Crum, we heard some wood choppers 
right before us shout, ‘the is holed, 
he is holed’’ and there, sure enough, 
he was under a rock that would 
weigh at least a hundred tons. The 
wood choppers said that he was very 
much draggled and generally demor- 
alized, being only a few yards before 
the hounds. Miss M. having a desire 
to take a peep in the stronghold of 
“the old thief of the world’’, we all 
dismounted and clambered up to his 
den. 

After congratulating Reynard on 
his narrow escape, we turned our 
horses toward home, which we reck- 
oned to be about ten or a dozen miles 
away. The distance covered by the 
fox and the hounds we estimated to 
be about fifteen or twenty miles. As 
we passed down the hill and over the 
stream to the public road, I noticed 
“Old Blossomnose’”’ and Mr. F. stay- 
ing back. They got off their horses 
and the last time I looked back, 1 
thought one of them raised his little 
finger very high and when they came 
up to us in a few minutes they seem- 
ed to be very much refreshed, so 
much so, that I felt inclined to get 
off the next time we crossed the 
Crum and take a drink of creek 
water, to see how it would be with 
us. On our road home we learned 
that our friend who got tumbled in 
the brook in the morning had gotten 
a much worse one during the run; in 
fact, he had to swim to get out, but 
I am happy to say that there was no 
more serious accident, and everyone 
of the party voted it the best run of 
the season and that fox hunting is 
“the sport of kings, the image of 
war without its guilt and only five 
and twenty per cent of its danger.”’ 

An Old Fox Hunter. 


Note—Three of those mentioned in 
the above account were among the 
very best known fox hunters of that 
time. Miss M. was Miss Mattie Mor- 
ris, later Mrs. Scott; “Old Blossom- 
nose” was as far as I can gather, 
J. Howard Lewis, Sr., himself; Dr. 
H. Was Dr. Rush Heidekoper of 
Philadelphia. His horse Pandora was 
the first Thoroughbred used in the 
hunting field in this country. Pan- 
dora won many races for her owner 
and ridden by him, though with sad- 
dle and tack, Dr. Heidekoper weigh- 
ed over 200 pounds. The horse 
“Ajax”, owned by J. Howard Lewis, 
Jr., still living and noted as one of 
the greatest developers of steeple- 
chase horses in America, won many 
steeplechase races at Saratoga, Bel- 
mont, Newport, and other meetings. 

Geo. W. Orton. 
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Sunday, November 8 

A field of 18 met at the Master’s 
farm at 2 P. M. A. L. Parish, M. F. 
H. and Benjamin Funk, huntsman 
decided to draw the swamp in pack 
of the farm. We found a fox in Char- 
les Wallace’s meadow and had <ne 
good run of over an hour marking 
him to earth in Danie! Raymond’s 
wood. Hounds and horses were hack- 
ed over to Star Ridge where they 
were cast. As it started to rain at 
this point, we headed for the ken- 
nels reaching them in a downpour 
at 5 Pp. M. We were pleased to have 
some sport for Lieutenant Richard 
C. Bondy, Jr., U. S. N. R. and Mr. 
Philip I. Bondy, with the British 
Purchasing Commission, who are 
only able to be out on Sundays. 

Armistice Day 

We met at Rock Ridge Farm at 
10 o’clock and found a foy soon 
after moving off on a ledge of rock 
on Battery Farm. Scent was very 
good and hounds ran with great 
drive over Salem Center and the ken- 
nel country for one hour and dn- 
ned in Charles Wallace’s wood. Our 
second fox was found in Star Ridge 
swamp and this was the RUN OF 
THE YEAR. A big strong running 
red, ran over Ryder’s Sycamore 
Farm, going south to Bloomerside 
where he ran over the Golf Course to 
the hard road, doubled back through 
back yards and between bungalows 
on west side of Peach Lake. hack 
over Star Ridge and right irto edge 
of Brewster Village where this fel- 
low often runs. AND, after 3 hours, 
when only a few of the hardy hunt- 
ers remained, hounds were picked 
up as we figured he intended run- 
ning all night. At the finish, were 
Benjamin Funk, huntsman, alias 
“Ben Hur” Whippers-In Manric2 B. 
Fell, Stuart Myers, the Master, R. 
Laurence Parish, Honorary Whipper- 
In Richard L. Parish, Jr., Mrs. R. 
Laurence Parish, alias ‘‘The Tatler’ 
Mrs. Daniel M. McKeon and her 
guest, Captain Martin Fenton, U. S 
M. C. and Mrs. William C. Browning. 
A GREAT DAY, ending at 4:15 P. M. 

As Friday, the 13 seemed to bring 


in winter with snow squalls and a 
roaring high wind, continuing dur- 
ing the night, the same kind of a 
day greeted us on Saturday, and 
while there was no sign of snow, we 
“jogged on very fast’’ over the road 
to the meet at Red Shield Farm. We 
found a fox in Vreeland’s wood and 
hounds fairly flew, but only for a 
short time as this big red must have 
also found it hard to hear how close 
the hounds were to his brush. He 
went to earth under an old oak on 
the Storm property. The second fox 
was found in a pine wood on Pfef- 
fer’s farm and was viewed crossing 
the dirt road below Peach Lake. 
Hounds ran him well until he got 
in high woodland and you could 
hardly see the hounds for blowing 
leaves, and as we needed hounds for 
the net day, we called it a day and 
jogged hounds quickly back to ken- 
nels. Not a good day, but a very in- 
teresting day. Hounds were out 4 
hours. “Ben Hur” and ‘‘The Tatler’. 
a) 


Hillsboro Hounds 
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On Armistice Day hounds were cast 
at John Sloan’s Maple Grove Farm 
near Brentwood. Riders and hounds 
had just filed out of the farm gate 
when a big red fox veered away from 
some people on the other side of the 
wheat field and failed to note hounds 
until he was almost on them. Hounds 
were quickly cast by Mason Hough- 
land, M. F. H. and finally lost the 
red about 5 miles off near the Split 
Log School.—J. S. 
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Lieut. Tom Watson Decorated 

Tom Watson, who for so long was 
Mrs. Fontaine Thraves right hand 
in the horse activities at Virginia 
3each has recently been decorated 
for meritorious bravery at Guadal- 
canal by Major-General Roy S. Gei- 
ger. Tom is now a Ist Lieutenant of 
marines. Mrs. Thraves’ remark was, 
“Tom always had plenty of what it 
takes, on or off a horse.” He has 
now proved it, in no small way. 


Howard Butts To Take Over 
Preemptor 
The good horse Preemptor that is 
Tom Watson’s pride will be taken 
over by Howard Butts, the owner of 
Hobo and others, who will make him 
ready for the '43 campaigns. 


Virginia Beach Stables Closed 

The Cavalier Stables at Virginia 
Beach have closed. The navy has 
taken over the hotel. Mrs. Thraves 
says she has placed most of her 
horses and that Pat Thraves is now 
in New Ygrk with her time fully oc- 
cupied. She is fast becoming a model 
of fame. Pat also was another 
Thraves pupil who was good on and 
off a horse and is proving it. 


Princess Anne Hounds 

K. C. Johnson, the Master of the 
Beach pack, says that while their 
hunting country has been cut down by 
the activities of the army and the 
navy, yet there are plenty of fox and 
drags are a thing of the past. Hounds 
showing good sport in this Tidewater 
section. While up for the Montpelier 
meeting, M. F. H. Johnson had a day 
with Miss Julia Shearer’s hounds, but 
it was a blank, due to scenting con- 
ditions. 


Kids Ride To School 

Mrs. Peggy Hamilton says that her 
kids no longer are taken to school 
and on visits in the car, they use 
the ponies instead. “It is good for 
them, makes them think about what 
their mounts need for a night away 
from the home stables, or the noon- 
day meal at school,” she says. 


Mrs. Drury At Meeting 
Mrs. Drury and her diminutive 
daughter-jockey were at the meeting, 
the latter, both of them in fact, be- 
moaning the loss of the pony foal 
that they were raising. 


The Pex Nichols Come East 

John Bosley said that Mr. and Mrs. 
Pex Nichols were east looking for a 
stallion to stand in the Metamora 
country north of Detroit, where the 
good Ballet horse, Bolse, so long 
held court. A good country to raise 
big boned colts is this northern 
Michigan hunting country, with its 
many big grass farms owned by the 
hunting people. 


Fred Parks Lauds The Avon Mares 
The energetic secretary of the Nat- 
ional Steeplechase and Hunts Assoc- 
iation was high in praise of the mares 








NEW SUBSCRIBERS 





The Chronicle welcomes the 
following as new subscribers 
for the week of November 23: 


Edwin S. Bartlett, Wisconsin. 
W.H. DeC. Wright, Maryland. 
Mrs. Carl] H. Langenberg, 
Missouri 
Miss Lucy Drummond, 
Connecticut. 
Miss Sally P. Witt, Texas. 
Mr. M. W. Cole, Maryland 
Mrs. A. E. Walbridge, 
New York. 











recently sent to Avon by the Assoc- 
iation. He has promised to send The 
Chronicle a list of them and what’s 
more important, the special qualifi- 
cations for which they were chosen. 
He says that The Genesee Valley is 
capable of producing grand jumping 
material, as it has done in the past 
and that the present mares and stal- 
lions will help keep this reputation 
that Avon now has. 


Mrs. W. Haggin Perry At Races 

The owner of Cornish Hills was at 
Montpelier, saying that her show 
horses are enjoying their well-earned 
rest and that Bill Perry gets his 
Chronicle in Cairo with regularity. 


W. A. Laing Makes a Suggestion 

Never missing a horse get-together, 
Mr. Laing was on hand at the duPont 
Seott plant and suggested that Fort 
Riley could do a sterling job for the 
horse world if it would take some of 
the enlisted men, in for the emer- 
gency and put them through the 
Horse Shoers’ School. As Mr. Laing 
pointed out, it is a splendid school 
and a marvellous chance to train men 
in an art that is fast declining. 
Whether or not Mr. F. G. Churchill, 
who for so many years was head of 
the instruction of shoers at Riley, is 
still active is not known, but his 
handbook. entitled American Methods 
of Horseshoeing is a splendid treatise 
on the subject and the graduates of 
the school are masters of their trade. 
We hope the Cavalry School will use 
this suggestion from one who is a 
student of the welfare of the horse, 
as is this genial horseman. 


Chris Greer To West Coast 
Chris Greer has been moved to the 
West Coast from Camp Lee, Va., so 
said Mrs. Greer the other day, as she 
went by the Middleburg office on her 
way to Tidewater to see him before 
his transfer. 


Brookmeade Horses Going West 
And South 
Hugh Fontaine was at Brookmeade 
for a short time the last week, send- 
ing one contingent to Kentucky and 
the ‘other to Carolina for the winter. 
He will be back through here shortly. 


A Furlough Spent In The Hunting 
Field 


Red Kent, who for so long handled 
the good horses of Capt. Ewart John- 
ston, one time Master of the Blue 
Ridge, is in the service, stationed at 
Front Royal. When his furlough 
came due, he decided he would like 
to spend it hunting. As he is orderly 
for Lieut. Adolph Pons, he is now 
hunting the lieutenant’s hunter with 
the Blue Ridge, and really enjoying a 
furlough. There may be a better 
way to spend ones time away from 
the service, but it would be hard to 
name. 


Around Sacramento 
By BARBARA ZIMMERMAN 


Muriel Butler is now a member of 
the stables, her very attractive bay 
gelding Promulgator (War Fame— 
Promulation) is getting ready for 
the coming hunter trial to be held at 
the stable on November 29. Promul- 
gator is a good type, has a nice way 
of moving and is fast becoming a 
clever jumper. 

Sir Frederick (Bomba B—Freda 
Short), the good jumping black geld- 
ing owned by Jean and Pat Cannon 
is also now at the stables. Sir Fred- 
erick, though very green, is expected 
to make a sort to watch when the 
war is gone and we trek to the shows 
again. He is a bold fellow who just 
doesn’t care to hit and has a snap to 
his feet 

Rirdie Boyles continues to hack 
her good grey gelding Blue Monday 
and looks forward to the Trials. 
Monday can always be depended on 
to do a neat job ‘cross country. 

Santa Lota placed her Hot Toddy 
first and second in the stable monthly 
contest and then with the highest 
points for the month took the finals 
and a goodly bunch of war stamps. 

Crystal Lake (Crystal Pennant— 
Jeane Deirks) and Genevieve Edson 
proved good performers to win a first 
in the stable contest and are gallop- 
ing miles daily to be in shape for 


Kansas City Notes 


BY JOE MACKEY 





Mrs. George Bunting is hunting 
the good colt, Tuggles. He is a top 
field horse. 


George Dillon is getting along on 
his Senator Stone, the good brown 
gelding He won the model class 
with him in the Mission Valley Hunt 
spring horse show. 


Mrs. J. V. Holmes’ War General is 
one of the top hunters of the country 
this year. He is a big jumping horse 
and a top hunter in any country. 


Miss Ruth Edwards is getting 
along extra well with her new hunter, 
Miss American, the good brown mare 
she purchased from Mr. Richard Nel- 
son who is now in the armed forces. 

Mr. M. Kemper’s great 
steeplechaser, Crosby, is hunting per- 
fectly this season, after winning the 
Mission Valley Hunt Cup Race in 
the spring 


James 





W. W. Guernsey is hunting Brigade. 
The Guernsey racing stable is coming 
in this week for the winter after a 
very good season. 





Mr. R. P. Lyons is hunting his 
good steeplechaser, Florida Beacon, 
which is going alright. 

Joe Kessinger is hunting the old 
veteran, Slip-A-Long this season who 
also played polo all summer. 


Miss Nafziger has a new Thorough- 
bred hunter. 

Miss Jane Luce also has a new big 
half-bred gelding. 


Captain David Beals was home for 
the week-end, hunting on his mare, 
Kitty Lou. 

Col. R. D. Groves was home on a 
14-day from Fort Sill, Okla. 
He in some hunting while here. 
It was good to have the Colonel back 
home again. 


leave 
got 


We have a new whipper-in now, 





the Trials. Crystal Lake is a good 
type lightweight that takes ones eye. 


Jean Stout's Squire is back at work 
again after a brief lay-up and look- 
ing very sharp. Squire will give Jean 
many gay rides these crisp days. 


The Yank (Salud—Angeline) play- 
ed too high the other day to toss his 
mistress off, thus dislocating her 
elbow. Gertie Jones will be back 
very soon to show him a thing or two. 


Hazel Binder with her classy Gold 
Flight looks forward to the light- 
weight hunter class. Margaret Davis 
with the wise old open horse, Ban 
Hassen thinks only of the jumper 
class on the 29th. May they both be 
lucky. 

Salto, owned by Theresa Buford, 
is fat and slick and expects to take 
his share of war stamps at the show. 


It will be the second show for 
Agnes Bleth and Mickey McLoughlin, 
hut not so with their horses, Jezebel 
and Hi Toots. They have been to 
many. The girls are looking forward 
with great interest and are out daily 
to prepare for the event. 


Eva Gene Dauger will be showing 
her pert Sierra Sun and will gather 
a stamp here and there. 


One who will be greatly missed at 
the show will be Charlie Zimmerman, 
who has taught most of the above 
mentioned people to ride. Charlie 
left November 13 for Fort-Riley and 
the stable must carry on without him 
for the duration. Let’s hope his stay 
in Fort Riley is a short one 
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Salvator 


Continued from page One 












given you something that is of cur- 
rent interest and is a reflection of 
another great man of the hors¢ 
world, who sad to relate, has passed 
from us, yet his good work for the 
great sport of steeplechasing stilt 
stays with us. In Elkridge we haye 
the reflection of Mr. Thomas Hitch- 
cock. We expect that next week, 
Salvator will again be with us, in| 
this column. The Editor. 




















Tommy Allien, ex-steeplechase rider, 
he is now schooling hunters for Mig- 
sion Valley Hunt. 








Ralph Nafziger, 
armed forces. 


Jr. is now in the 














P. F. C. Claude Coons, ex-whipper- 
in was in for a 14-day leave from 
Camp Shelby, Miss. 











Mrs. Frank Paxton is 
regularly on her -good 
Bonnet. 


hunting 
mare, Bh 






As a hobby I started in the dairy 
business to get away from the horses, 
but stay in it mow to feed the horses, 
I have 85 head of real Holstein cat 
and I have had trouble getting them 
milked, we use a milking inachine, 
But I find myself milking as many 
by hand as the machine and man can 
milk. 

We just get up 2 hours earlier in 
the morning and work that much 
faster in the evening. 

All of our cows are in the Dairy- 
Herd testing association. 


LASSIFIE 
- ADS- 


FOR SALE — Registered Thorough- 
bred chestnut stallion. Stands 16.2, 
1250 lbs. Excellent hunter sire. 
Write J. W. Sniffen. Remount De- 
pot, Front Royal, Va. 


















































































11-26 3t ch. 





JONES TERRIERS — Puppies, all 
ages, for sale. Apply Post Offices 
Box 291, Telephone, Middleburg, 
Va. 176. 11-7 tf. ch. 





WANTED—Modern 5-room _ punga- 
low with about 1 acre of ground 
in Loudoun or Fauquier Counties, 
accessible to a town. Box 7, Mid- 
dieburg, Va. 11-138-tf 














‘RIDE FORWARD | 


with Today’s 
Favorite Leading 





MODERN IMPROVED 
HUNTING SADDLE 
Made To Fit You! 


Our Models are Basically Correct 
in Balance, Set and Proportion. 
STYLE LEADERSHIP 
PLUS ESSENTIAL 
PROVEN QUALITY 
MYO SOL LINIMENT 
BLANKETS, COOLERS, SHEETS, 
BRIDLES, EXPERT REPAIRING 


Catalog V Available 


THE SMITH-WORTHINGTON { 
SADDLERY CoO. 
Makers Since 1794 at Hartford, Conn. 
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